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ROMAN NIGHTS. 



After successive nights of vigils, such as I had 
passed, enclosed within the secret caverns of the 
earth, among those either wonderful, or pleasing, 
or tremendous apparitions, listenhig to the majestic 
accents of their ancient language, their high con- 
tests, and aulhoritalive discussions, I felt my mind 
oppressed by the burden of these momentous re- 
collections. Although it would have been a satis- 
faction to have communicated my ample story to 
listening friends, yel the dread of appearing a cre- 
dulous visiocary or intentional deceiver, still with- 
held me. ! had also ardently desired to converse 
with the spectres, who had seemed entirely insensi- 
ble of my presence; but whenever I had thought 
to propose some modest inquiry, a reverential awe 
bad paralyzed my tongue; or if, overcoming my 
fears, I had succeeded in uttering some faint sylla- 
bles, Tully had immediately extended his hand, 
forbidding me by a sign to speak, and I had sub- 
missively obeyed: but now, I resolved if the 
phantoms returned, to )^oticit their attention, not 
with the timidity of a trembling mortal, but boldly, 
by my courage evincing that I was worthy of an 
intercourse with the noble Qiiirites, With this 
intent, as soon as day had withdrawn, ^I returned 
to the catacomb, and entering with tottering steps 
and outstretched arms, I ventured along the - 
gloomy paths. On reaching the interior, by 
Vot. II. I 
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toucliing the lombs I recogaisecl ilie desiieJ spur, 
and leiiDing agaimt a surcophague, awaited new 
prodigies. How long I remained thus I know not, 
lor 1 rnensuied the minutes on tlie rack ol' anxious 
expcciaiiuu ; and I began to fear that those spirits 
were already once more scattered adrift over the 
ocean of eternity. 
Suddenly the cavern was illuminated willi a flasli 
of light ; the total darkness that sncceeded gave 
me waruing of the retnrn of the supernatural visi- 
tants. 1 then perceived them at a distaiK-e, slowly 
and with exceeding fearfuhiess, arising from their 
places of rest, and venturing hesitatingly forward ; 
as we see on earth the crowd pressing with caution 
and tremor to the site of some rerent calamity. 
In an instant the afTahle Tully was at my side : I 
said to him, " Wlial do the phantoms fear?" 
"This place," he replied, "still seems to ihem 
contaminated by the presence of the parricide, and 
they dread a second encounter." Meanwhile, iiow- 
cver, tliey were gradually approaching by the 
converging paths, and as soon as I saw them all 
assembled, 1 resolutely mingled among them. 
They, though so incorporeal, shrunk from my 
touch, and opened a way for me wherever I ad- 
vanced, each one gaiingupon me with gestures of 
surprise. It seemed like passing through the va- 
pours nf the morning, so little obstruction their 
iight forms opposed to my movements. Then I 
silently cast my eyes around me with unceasing 
admiration on the throng of shadowy beings, 
youths and dames, forms enveloped in the toga, 
warriors and civil officers, each with peculiar and 
appropriate costume and manner. As soon as I 
had satisfi^ the first impulse of my curiosity, em- 
iioldened by my Irequent observations of those 
spirits during the preceding nights, I exclaimed 
I aleud, " O great Quirites ! As ye once were mag- 
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Itianimoiis to ihe stip^tUaDl, now display that gene- 
rosity to me, wbo still clotlied in the perisliablc 
vesture of mortality, venture hither, mid filled 
with wonder at your lolly converse, remain al- 
Jnosi an inmate of your tombs. As soon as 1 had 
learned the amplitude of your renown, with 
deep and unavaihng regret I lamented that 1 was 
1(01 horu in your glorious eras, and was not per- 
mitted 10 enjoy with you, your new existence. 
Wishes like these can be forgiven me by yon alone; 
they would expose me to derision among the liv- 
ing, and I have, therefore, cherished them in se- 
cret. I know that I have desired impossibilities ; 
yet 1 was certain at least, that here, where the earth 
was strewed with your bones, and" where every 
image conspired to heighten the recollection of 
your lame, your pure and noble spirits might be 
permitted to appear. And though my mind be 
obscured by the veil of clay, so soon to be thrown 
aside, and impeded from soaring to your celestial 
elevation ; yet, by those lofty aspirations, denied 
(o other mortals, which have led me iiither, deign 
to show me your wonted benignity," The spec- 
Ires vouchsafed to listen aUentively, and their 
countenances, as I spoke, assumed so cheerful au 

I air, that I saw they were inclined to favour my 

^^K request; and one of them ihns addressed me: "In- 
^^K trepid man ! far be it from our thoughts to injure 
^^B tiiee ; thou who meritest our gratitude for thy sin- 
^^ gtilar predilection, so long secretly harboured and 
until now ungratified. Thou shalt be tree and un- 
molested, communing as thou wilt with ns, who are 
ready to indulge thee as far as the inflexible laws 
of death will allow. But we ourselves being con- 
gregated iiere, by a fortunate chance, that has 
never heretofore , occurred, we are, as thou mayst 
L peil believe, more solicitous of mutual conversation 
nightelse; for eath who returns hither from 
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Ills long exile in the desert of darkness, meets either 
11 father, or wife, or soil, or brother, or relative, 
or friend ; and all their fel low- eiti tens, than which 
what title is dearer to Romans i"' 

While 1 was thus affably addressed, the galher- 
iiij^ ghosts gaied upon me as if I were a navigator 
from some remote shore; and one of a more thought- 
ful aspect, raising his right hand and pointing to 
iLe earth overhead, cried out lo me, " Canst thou 
rell us what has taken place there ?" " Strange 
and iunumerable are the turns of fortune that have 
occurred there," 1 replied, "they cannot be suita- 
hly related by my feeble powers !" Ai this the 
shades looked from one to the other, as if agitated 
with inexplicable anxiety ; then many crowding 
-around me, asked with one voice : " Our city ! 
does one stone yet stand upon another ? Is she an- 
nihilated, or is she remembered ? Has any relic of 
lier greatness been spared by the flood of ages ?" I 
answered, "The eternal city is still the centre of 
the homage of the earth ; and though other virtues 
and other triumphs than yours, combine to endow 
her with glory, she is still worthy of your admira- 
tion." Not the Greeks, when Flaminius, wlio had 
placed them in the power of the Romans, declar- 
ed ihem, at the Isthmian games, liberated and free, 
received that decree with livelier joy, than did 
the phantoms this grateful intelligence. At first, 
shouts of delight burst from them ; then they sur- 
veyed me silently and mistrustfully, as if doubtful 
of words so incredible. Many interrogated me 
anew ; and though 1 still declared the same, yet 
dubious whether to believe, they again urged me to 
repeat. They charged me not to disturb the 
peace of the gTave by a flattering falsehood, and 
wished nie to corroborate my assertion with oalhs. 
Wounded by so much distrust and suspicion, I 
iaid to Tully beside me, " Why not, with thy do- 
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queiice, persuade these, still thy Romans, to as- 
cend from these caverns and witness for themselves 
whether I have spoken true or false !" This sugges- 
li on irradiated the pallid features of Marcus Tulliiis 
with so bright an animation, that they seemed to 
glow with the hues of hfe, aiid I fantied I fell his 
hreath upon my cheek, as he replied : " Yes ! I am 
resolved to return, since fate permits, once more to 
mark the ravages of time. But alas ! art ihoii 
not leading me to new sorrows .'' For ifRome be 
as mighty as tlwu sayest, it is too painful that she 
should have allowed our sepulchres to be violated, 
our ashes scattered ; if time has wasted and fortune 
deserted her, making her a ruin and a mockery ; 
why inconsiderately force me to weep over her 
fallen grandeur?" " It is my hope," I replied, 
" that the sight of her precincts wilt awaken far 
different feehngs, though years may have shatter- 
ed her monuments and accumulated ruius in the 
city of Romulus." " What!" exclaimed he, "does 
she still retain that name ?" " Not only her name," 
I answered, "but much of her ancient splendour, 
and all her fame." " Follow roe, ye Unmans !" 
then shouted Tully, " and thou," said he to inc. 
" lead on !" 
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FIRST NIGHT. 



The Spectres are hd from the tomb of the Seipiam 
to the Palatine Hill. 

1 WENT forth at llie head of these spirits of 
the Komans, now exiled by death, and straagers 
Id their own land. Tiilly kept pace with me, 
while innumerable spectres were pouring from the 
gloomy cavern into the air, like the waves of an 
estuary rushing into the ocean. With that won- 
derful crowd, lighter than smoke, I silently ad-, 
vanced, and proceeded towards ilie eternal citj'. It 
was a still and quiet night ; the moon in her fii'st 
quarter was shining iu the clear sky, but her fee- 
ble raya were not yet strong enough to overpower 
the tremulous lustre of the stars, and the scene was 
lighted by a pale and uncertain twilight, like the 
glimmering of dawn, by which majestic monu- 
ments, lofty temples, fair palaces, and vast ruins 
were faintly discernible. A calm like the hush of 
awe pervaded the air. The evening breeie moved 
lightly among the leafy summits of the trees, and 
ibe silence was only broken by the plaintive 
screams of the birds of night among Ihe ruins. 1 
hastened along the Appian way, until I arrived at 
the foot of the Palatine, and then I turned to view 
awhile the noble throng 1 conducted. Tully stop- 
ped also to observe the singular sight, and the ■ 
crowd paused and gazed around them. I could 
read their high wonder in their expressive coun- 
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^nances as they contemplated that hill their first 
teat of empire, from which it was extended by 
iheir victorious arras beyond the limits of Mount 
Taurus and the Pyrenees. Before us stood the 
imposing remains of tlmt imperial pal.tce, which 
the Romans, assembled reckless and powerless in 
the Coiniiium, had beheld erected on the Palatine, 
with listless wonder. There in sumptuous gran- 
deur dwelt those thirsty tigers, Nevo, Caligula, 
and Domitian. And, as unlimited power is al- 
ways insatiate of food for its passions and plea- 
sures, the whole hill was found insuflicient for the 
splendid structure, which covered more space than 
was contained within the first circuit of the city. 
The bill was therefore extended upon lowering 
arches and broad walls, shaded by 1of\y cypresses. 
The throng of shades, who had followed me with 
docility as the leader of their choice, as soon as 
we had reached die foot of the hill, suddenly start- 
ing, arose, and like smoke scattered by the wind, 
dispersed themselves over the extensive ruins. The 
more illustrious spirits, superior to the petty curi- 
osity of the vulgar, and alike dauntless and im- 
pertubable, remained beside me, I saw those ple- 
beian shades now traversing the chambers of the 
ruins, now issuing from them, anon flitting away, 
appearing and disappearing in the winding passes, 
like thin wreaths of mist. As fast as my heavier 
substance would allow, I panted up the sleep as- 
cent of the hill, and reached the summit, beneath 
which the wondrous city lay extended to view. 
Tully and his companions gased in every direc- 
tion ; pensively leaning his cheek upon his hand, 
he exclaimed, " Queen of Antiquity ! what power 
has preserved thy beauty from the long injuries 
of time? Art thou still Rome?" 

While he spoke, the crowd began to gallier 
around a shade not far from us, who had bui Just 



f ^pipeared. He wore a gliiierinc; cuirass and crest- 
L «d helmet, ihe plume of wliich floateil in lite 
I lireeze. On liis left arm was a shield, and he 
I jp:asped in his right hand a strong lance, which he 
I poised with martial easD. An enormous sword 
I Wtng Trom his helt ; he nas tall and athletic of 
[ IJmme, with a rough, brisilj' beard, and e^es of a 
I pitrcing brightness. lie was looking around him 
I vtilli surprise, and the moonlight was reflected from 
I his arms. Tully thus accosted him, " thy wea- 
I pons denote (hce ihe soul of some bold and chi- 
Evali'ous warrior; but we know thee not, then re- 
■ Veal us thy name and purpose.^" The spectre, 
Bntising his head, smiled contemptuously, and mo- 
|lfa>ned with his hand to reptthe the thronging 
ghosts. TuUy inured by the stormy debates of 
the forum, disregarded his rude scom, and con- 
tinued, with persuasive expostulation, to entreat 
the stern stranger to unfold the purport of his 
fierce disdain. But be, as deaf to entreaty as the 
rock to the storm, brandished his lance, and wralh- 
fully es claimed, "hence away, ye faithless ! this 
spot is mine where I was slain by traitors." Then 
I heard confused voices on every side, ejaculating, 
"Romulus! Quirinus! Father!" He sternly re- 
plied, " Yes ! 1 am he ; tremble ye conscript trai- 
tors ! I made you a nation, gave you laws, power 
and glory ; 1 trusted to your gratitude, and I was 
slain !" Thus speaking, he again drove away Ihe 
shades, with obstinate and sullen indignation. 
While the muhitude fled, Ihe spirits of Pompcy, 
Calo, Scipio, Ciesar, Octavius, Antony, Brutus 
and Tully stood firm, inquisitive but reverent. He 
appeared to grow more placable as he noticed the 
dignity of their mien, and saw that their features, 
arms and vestments were Roman. At length he 
said, " who are these r" Tully, interrupting him, 
cried, " ihy descendants, by whose feats of arm* 
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thy ciiy was ennobled, and itfi power extended as 
widely as the light ol' the sun." " Assuredly," 
answered Romulus, proudly, " il" my people Ob- 
served that discipline at home and in liie Held, 
which I had established, to me it were no marvel 
had they conquered the whole earth. Other legisla- 
tors divert the minds of their subjects into many and 
various channels, to place within their reach the 
delights of peace, the cultivation of learning and 
the elegant arts, and the imaginative pleasures of 
ease and taste. But 1 riveited all their faculties 
upon one, the most eminent and lasting of all, (he 
art of war. And a nation where every man is a 
warrior, fearless of deaih, and brave in the midst 
of danger; where mothers, instead of mourning a 
son slain in battle, tell the story of his fate to hia 
younger brethren as a glorious and desirable con- 
summation ; where softness and luxury are con- 
temned, and only the sterner and loftier virtues 
commended ; where conquest Is the only glory, and 
a triumph the only festivity ; where the rites of re- 
ligion, the temples, the priestly ofSce, all concur 
to encourage a martial spirit: such a nation, 
founded in the mild climate of Italy, among others 
weakened by eiTeminate customs, could uot but 
rise, formidable and grand, from her humble com- 
mencement to the most exalted range." 

The spectres were conversing with one another, 
and the murmur of their voices was like the break- 
ing of billows upon the strand, or the hum of an 
immense multitude of the living assembled on some 
occasion of great moment. The more ancient 
questioned their descendants, and these their pos- 
terity, and these again their ancestors, on the 
changes and vicissitudes of their times. Romulus 
entered into a long and earnest discussion with 
Tully, but in the general confusion of voices I 
heard only a few disjointed sentences. But when 
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Romulus reproachfully mentioned the day when 
he was slaiu, Cicero delicately pressed him to re- 
ialfi the circumstances of that event. " Not a ves- 
tige of thy body remained," said he, " and rumour 
and tradition declaried, (hat thou wast snatched up 
into the heavens." Romulus mournfully exclaim- 
ed, "That was an impious falsehood lo hide the 
deed of horror from the credulous people ! Know 
then, that 1 was esercising, as thou hast heard, ihe 
ncred functious of high-pontiff aud king, when a 
Hidden whirlwind rushed from the clouds, and en- 
riirouded us in darkness. The assembly invoked the 
gods with screams of terror and consternation, and 
each in the general alarm, endeavouring for bis own 
safety, men and warriors wildly rushed in every di- 
rection, unable to distinguish their way, and strug- 
gling with the furious blasts of the tempest. But 
while the strange commotion of the elements struck 
the multitude with alarm, the conscript fathers took 
atrocious advantage of the darkness and conl'u- 
Bion, but I know not whether by deliberate con- 
spiracy, and pressed around me, their hands upon 
iheir daggers. The raging storm, and the sudden 
and impervious obscurity that overwhelmed us in 
mid-day, occupied me with solemn considerations, 
when a broad sheet of lightning blazed through 
the air, and gave to view the uplifted weapons, 
and frowning visages that surrounded uie. I drew 
roy sword in an instant, resolved, if I must perish, 
to die like a king; but in the gloom that succeed- 
ed the flash, their guilty numbers overpowered me. 
1 fell, covered with wounds, and tliis dark eternity 
received the royal victim of treason." As he spoke 
he pointed to a spot not far from where we stood, 
Eo that I could dcsigiiale the place from which the 
hlood of the founder of Rome trickled down lo 
ibe Comitium. 



1 



ROMAN NIGHTS. 11 

Tlien Cicero said, "Be appeased, great spirit! 
Thou art addressing thy descendants who lived 
seven cejitnrips after thee, yet even llieii thy 
fame was iu every mouth, and each of us termed 
thee, our father, our protecting deity." Those 
words agitated the crowd, and in low plaintive tones 
ihey repeated, " our father, our protecting deity," 
And he, tempenng his fierceness with as kingly a 
benignity, as if he still swayed the imperial scep- 
tre, continued, " ray death was a fit one for the 
leader of lawless and abandoned men, banished 
from civil society and possessing no virtue, save 
(he contempt of death," " Lo 1" cried Tnlly, 
"what astonishing ellecte that single virtne has 
produced! This is the place of refuge of those 
outlawed vagrants, who, when subjected to thy 
control, founded a city, as tliou seest, eternal !" 
Romulus slowly surveyed the scene, andesclaimed, 
" Yes ! such is the power of wise institutions; they 
transmute the worst characters into the noblest." 
Then silently, and not without wonder, he observed 
how much more extensive and splendid the city 
had become since his death ; and resting one hand 
on his spear, the other on his large sword, his stern 
features kindled with exultation. He looked first 
at the Capiioline near by, and then at ihe Albati 
hill, the kingdom of his ancestors. The spectres 
were silent with respect, and when he had satisfied 
his curiosity he turned, and perceiving me, cried, 
" Who is this intrepid mortal, who quails not be- 
fore our fierce aspect !" " I am," I answered, " an 
Italian, and a lover of antiquily." " Has my name 
reached your countrymen.''" said he. " Not only 
mine," 1 replied, " but all other nations : thy re- 
nown is so vivid, that it seems to render thee our 
contemporary." " Since my own Rome," said he, 
"still towers above thescath of time, thou canst not 
be ignorant of the events that have marked her ca- 
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reer. And none here, save thee, can uiivell to lue 
ihe mutations oC Itiriune she has undergone diitc 
the day I descended to this silent abode." 1 re- 
plied : "Roj'al shade! this soil is thine, and I who 
stand bcrnrc thee on the Palatine, owe thee feal- 
ty. As far as my uncouth speech will admit, I 
am ready to satisfy thy wishes." Then that long 
array of centuries expanded before me, and their 
countless incidents crowded upon my recollectton, 
in nnmber and magnitude beyond the reach of the 
most capacious hitellect to unfold with due elo- 
quence ; but the awful presence in which I stood, 
and the profound attention of the mighty throng 
that awaited my narrative, roused me lo the en- 
deavour. Awhile I collected my thoughts in si- 
lence, and then tints began. 



conrrziRiiiTczi ii. 



The author ttl the rfquenf of Romuhx gives a com- 
pendious accovnt vf the history of Rome from 
the time of his death. 

" After thy death, six kings reigned in succes- 
iion, the last of whom so disgusted the people with 
his pride and tyranny, that be waj dethroned." 
Qnirinus started : " What," said I, " were thy peo- 
ple to suffer and endure like slaves ?" Then 1 re- 
lated the haughty oppression, the dissolute lives, 
and indomitable pride of the raceoftheTarquins : 
this soothed the irritated shade, and after a pensive 
silence he ejaculated, " A king to die in exile! he 
should have perished in tlie iield, or by the stabs 
of traitors !" " Alas, that there should ever 
be worthless kings !" 1 replied, "nr that the gnod 
should be mortal !" Romulus with a smile asked 
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lae, what emboldened me to e.vpiTss such ftnr- 
les3 seiiliincnts." " Thy presence," I replied, "this 
spot, the very air I breathe." " Proceed," lie fin- 
ed, "1 find (hou art worthy of cominiiuingwiihtisi" 
and, inspirited by his praise I thus resumed ; "Tiie 
monarchy once destroyed, the love of liberty arose, 
and gave birth to the most renowned and astonish- 
ing republic that has ever existed. While the 
kings, thy successors, in two centuries and a half, 
waging cnnliiiual and obstinate wars against the 
iieighbonring nations, had only obtained a domin- 
ion so narrow, that a dove might have crossed it 
from one confine to another without resting her 
wing, the Romans, once free and fighting for them- 
selves, not fur a master, in the same space of time 
subjugated all Italy. They then extended their 
conquests to the Euphrates, the Tigris, and the 
farthest regions of Asia; to the Western Ocean, to 
thee unknown, to the frozen pole, and to the sterile 
and burning sands of Lybia. This stretch of em- 
pire even comprised the shores of Troy, from 
whose burning walls thy pious ancestor was oblig^- 
edtotly, the prey of Grecian artifice, as if to evince 
that magnanimous natures cannot be humbled by 
fortune, but arise more glorious from the struggle. 
But as nothing is perfect, nothing on earth free 
from decline and decay, intestine dissensions be- 
tween the Senate and the people, shook this fair 
state until their irrevocable violence finally over- 
whelmed her. Civil discord arrayed citizen against 
citizen, mutual severities frenzied them into a thirst 
for relribiUary slauj^iler, and drunk with blood 
rather than wearied with bloodshed, they bowed 
iheir necks to the yoke imposed upon them by the 
ambitious. 

" That very nation that slew thee, O Romulus 
and father! because thou wast loo haughty in 
bearing, and who banished ignominiously a dj- 
VoL. 11. 2 
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waily of llieir pnnces, could afier«'ards tiurnbl; 
Iteiid uiiilcr ihe Iren scourge of an unparalleled des- 
po[isiii. The lofty Roiiiao^ endured uol only one 
tyrant, but many in succession, until they became 
llie scorn of the monsiers who wore the crown. 
One of ihtm {Tiberius), put to death all his re- 
latives, and then hoasted iJiat like Priam he had 
survived his kindred. The Senate, formerly term- 
ed an assembly of sovereigns, was now called by 
him, ill bitter derision, his herd of slaves; and they 
seemed by llieir base compliances, to stady to de- 
serve the Dame, while in obsequious respect to iheir 
master they outraged every natural right, and sanc- 
tioned abhorrent outrages in the name of die law. 
Rendered conaidly by guill, these kings dared 
not lo dwell in thiE palace, but retired to distant 
islands, where they were inaccessible, invisible, 
and implacable; there they dragged out their mi- 
serable decrepitude in sciMual delights. The tribe 
of spies and delators, found a ready marl in their 
universal suspicions ; and so large were the rewards 
attached to this iniquilous traflic, liiat the lies of 
the natural charities were dissolved, ihe brother 
betrayed the sister, the son dragged lo Judgment 
the innocent father. Wouldst thou believe it, O 
Hiigbly Qnirinus 1 thy palace was changed by one 
tyrant (Caligula) into a. public brolhel, from 
I, which he received as a tribute the price of the com- 
mon depravity. Canst thou credit it ! he even 
created his horse high priest. This madness may 
soem incredible, but il is stiJJ more incredible how 
u great and powerful empire ^louid for four years 
have endured this despicable sovereign. The throne 
was next occupied by one so stolid and senseless 
(Clavdiiis), that he could not even remember his 
victims, and a second lime condeniDed them. He 
was tolerated by the Romans for filleen years. 
The nest lo wliom the sanguinary sceptre devolv- 
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*d (Ac™), becoming suspicious of liis nunt and 
(lis brotlici', despjiiched them wilh poison, aiid as- 
^assiDaCed his own mother. Ferocious even his 
love, lie murdered his empress, to crown in her 
stead, one in the caprice of the raomcnt more pleas- 
ing, and this in turn he strangled with his own 
hand. Tkis monster also pursued his atrocious 
course foi' fifteen years. Thou seest that a blind 
fatality raised to ihe throne, wretches unworthy of 
crouching as a footstool at the feet of a good and 
just monarch. One despot reigned here {Domi- 
tian), who, while enemies were harassing llie 
empire with insulting attacks, retired to his gild- 
ed chambers far from the heroic perils of war, 
and amused himself with throwing dice and catch- 
ing flies. Another, his successor (Commorfwj), shut 
himself up in this palace with three hundred con- 
tiubines, filled the city with executions, and left llie 
care of the empire to the army, who now, instead 
of combating the enemies of Rome, turned their 
arms against her citizens." At this, Romulus 
clasped bis forehead, and I saw his ti'ars fall upon 
his breast. " Weep then! brave Quirinus!" I ex- 
claimed, " for the fate of thy city deserves these 
tears. In those times of which I tell tbee, another 
cruel tyrant arose (Caracalla), who frequently 
attempted the life of his father that be might reign 
the sooner, and when on the throne put to death 
his wife, and murdered his brother on i!:e bosom of 
their mother, whose sheltering arms wen: no pro- 
tection against tlie dagger of the fratricide. Af- 
ter this dark tragedy, the crown of royalty was 
placed upon the brows of a boy (Heliogabulut), 
a priest of the sirn, who, as a pretended offering 
to that luminary, immolated youths belected from 
tlje noblest families of Italy. Nature seemed weary 
iducing monsters for the throne, and the 
e came next to be intrusted to a child LIlfT- 
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I anther), wlio amused liimgelf by turning the large 
gardcus of the palace into an aviary for twenty 
I ihousaad birds : So ibat Rome, which had been 
so tremendous in power, and a naiiou formidable 
10 the whole earth, became a mark for the scorn 
and contempt of the ivorld and the gport of tyrants. 
The Qnii-ites were sunk in this abject slavery 
(or more than two centuries and a half. Continual 
encroachments were made on their frontiers, and a 
' torrent of invasion was perpetually threatening to 
p'OverwIielmihem. The discipline of the army was 
relaxed, tire soldiery was depraved and venal, and 
, the nation no longer animated by the pride of con- 
< 4"^^'- ^"<1 i"> t^^ stagnant waters corrupt in the 
' fenny marsh, so the lethargic calm of inanition and 
' servitude prepared ihe dissolution of the empire, 
, and its final destruction. "But what!" exclaim- 
ed Romulus, " in all (hat line of kings were there 
none wise and valiant ?" " There were," I hum- 
bly rejoined ; " but the efforts of the good could 
, nut compensate for ihe evils inflicted by all others." 
I " But," said he, " the empire being extensive and 
I absolute, it must bare had at command a great 
military power." i replied, "There was an army, 
but its principal employment was the murder of 
the sovereign who did not satisfy its avidity by 
bounties, and the support of another more favour- 
able to its rapacity." Awhile he stood wrapt 
in thought, and then remarked, " It were strange 
r if such a g'overnment should long continue; il 
I must have soon perished." I replied, " the gi- 
I yantic Roman empire declined gradually : it be- 
I came the prey of the barbarians and of number- 
I less petty despots, whom, perhaps, the same day 
I saw arise and perish. Rome, al length, uncertain 
I whom to obey, and convnlsed with anarchy, be- 
I held the savage Scythians advancing to her very 
L gates, defying her power, and insulting har wiitt 
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^^^nenaces. Then even, O sad mischance ! one Of 
^^^(ef emperors {Valenati), taken prisoner by lUe 
distant Parthians, was condemned for life to the 
ignominious degradation of stooping lits forehead 
to the earth, whenever his conqiiernr nionnied his 
horse, and allowing him to place his foot upon his 
prosimie neck.*^ At this ihcy broke forth into 
lamentations, and cries of^riefand rage. I heard 
munercd imprecations and tiie clash ef arms. I 
paused, hesitating to proceed, but Romuhis mo- 
tioned me to continue. 

" It was not enough for the barbarians," I re- 
sumed, " to trample thus upon one who had never 
turned from the foe in battie. After his too lardy 
death, cruel even to his remains, they flayed him, 
suspended the miserable trophy in a temple, and 
exultingly pointed it out to the Roman envoys. 
The shades listened to the story of tliis sad reverse 
in mournful silence; the bitter recital drew from 
them only audible sighs. I noticed, nevertheless, 
that Brutus, Atticus, Tully, and other great re- 
publicans, heard my account with no sign of agi- 
tation. This emboldened me, and yielding to the 
cuirent of my feelings, I exclaimed, " Do you 
murmur that one of your kings should grace the 
victory of your enemies, when so many of theirs 
were humbled here in your triumphal proces- 
sions f^ And I pointed to the road at the foot of 
the hill that leads to the lofty capiiol. The allu- 
sion cheered the warrior phantoms. The multi- 
tude received it silently, as if accustomed to allow 
a liberal freedom of opinion and discussion. But 
the royal mandate of Quirinus prevailed : he stern- 
ly commanded that I should be snlfered to con- 
tinue my narrative, uninterrupted, and t therefore 
thus resumed. 

"Finally, the immense empire, exhausted and 
tracted by the attacks of numerous hordes, 
2* 
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aither IVoin the froieii north, or the foresls and de- 
serts of Asia, was too extensive and too unsettled 
^lo be maintained nntler a single sceptre; it \frag, 
therefore, separated into two grand divisions, the 
Eastern nnd Western. This remained the seat 
of empire for the west, and in a rival city, erected on 
ihe sliores of the Hellespont, and which, fierce and 
populous, still preserves a commanding aspect, was 
the throiieoftheorientalmonarchs established. But 
this ample dominion, rent in twain, was like some 
plall monnlain shattered by an earthquake, through 
*tlie clefi mass of which mining torrents rush unim- 
peded. She became an object of general attack and 
devastation. Litlle carest ihou, O Quirinus! to 
know what usurpers and conquerors subjugated her 

I provinces : it is the fate of Italy and her vicissitudes 
offortuue thou wouldn learn. Know then that she 
was overrun by barbarians, who bad issued from the 
rocks and snows of the pole ; and she became sub- 
jected to their rule. But ihy city, unwrecked iu all 
(he tempestuous overtbrow, from the injuries of war, 
of fire, and barbarian invaders, arose, as was ever 
her destiny, the most glorious of all, and that by 
means that neither thou nor any who hear me can 
discover by unassisted conjeclure. This empire, 
ao obscure of origin, was rendered great by the 
force of superior hardihood and virtue; but this 
was an operation of mere human power. Her se- 
cond sway is the elTect of an influence celestial 
and eternal, unparalleled in history, and which the 
experience of ages has proved incorruptible. It 
bears the stamp of a divine origin iu its establish- 
ment and progress, founded by no physical effort, 
diffused by no usurpation, and confirmed by Ihe 
^spontaneous consent of mankind. Monarchs have 
endowed it with possessions, and enrich it with tri- 
l bute : the nations of the earth are submitted by its 

' pacific persuasions and promises, more effectually 

than by your violence and warfare. No armiei 
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enlbrce its decrees; without a struggle its secuve 
domiaion awes to submission ; aud tiiat peaceful 
poverty aad humility, which detract from the 
energy of other institutions, is the only strength 
of this. Victorious rulers and conquered nutious 
receive its mandates with humble reverence ; and 
the mighty and noble espouse the cause and ad- 
vance its interests, with a zeal unfelt by your vas- 
sal princes and allied kings." 
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J$omti}u3 and Numa debate whether arms or reltgi- 
J( ous institations had most advanced the emfire, 

* As 1 paused for a moment, a phantom, who, seat- 
ed on tlie base of an ancient column, had been lis- 
tening with deep attention, ai'ose, and throwing 
aside the priestly veil that covered his head, ex- 
claimed, "If this empire be such as it is described, 
by me and by me alone was it founded." Ro- 
mulus, grimly surveying him askance, cried, " Who 
art thou, daring scorner, who would arrogate to 
thyself ray glory f" He lowered his spear as he 
spoke, and the placid shade he had addressed, re- 
markable by his flowingbeard and serious and pious 
countenance, calmly answered : " Peace ! great 
Quirinus ! arms are useless here : sage and unim- 
passioned argument must be our only weapon. I 
am he who, after tliy tragical death, succeeded to 
the throne ; my name is Numa." At this name the 
deepest silence pervaded tlie crowd, as if all were 
fearful of losing the words of wisdom that might 
fall from his lips : even Romulus, sharing in the 
i^neral sentiment of veneration, silently reversed 
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his spear. Then Niima lints proceeded ; " From 
k the words of this mortal, il is evident that the pre- 
1 sent power of our cily springs from relij^ious in- 
stitutions, and ones it development to a reverence 
of rehgion. And it was I, who, abotishiog lliy 
savage discipline and encouraging mild and peaceful 
cnstoms, tanght men the utihtyof eijuity, and al- 
lured thctn to virtuous actions by religious duties, 
I by the dread of punishment hereafter, ami the in- 
I Bpiring hope of future rewards. I had received 
I from thee a people brave, but barbarous, fierce, 
»tortionate, and depredatory ; placing ambition, 
as thou hadst taught, in aggressions on other na- 
tions, which rendered necessary a state of continual 
warfare ; and they considered success as the work 
of chance, that conquest constituted excellence, and 
strength, right. Though thy institutions seemed 
admirable, yet T discovered in theui Guch sources 
r evil, as must infaUibly ensure their dissolution.* 
Without the salutary restraints of religion, no na- 
tion can be long happy at home, or fortunate in 
enterprise. The human heart, when not soften- 
d regulated by the dictatcB of a high morality, 
may be intrepid in Ihe field, and indel'attgahle in 
the pursuit of fame, but is ever harsh, cruel, and 
tintractable. 1 called off the Romans from the 
lughler of llieir neighbours, and without extin- 
guishing their love of glory, so tempered and di- 
rected it, that instead of extending their limits, they 
strove to complete their city, and, before they at- 
tempted to impose laws on others, to form and es- 
tabhsh their own. Under thy iron seepire, all 
were in arms against them, to extirpate them like 
a den of venomous serpents. By ilieir Insuflerablc 
arrogance they could not preserve an ally, and 
they must have finally fallen victims to the general 
hatred and terror they inspired. To my successors 
I led thetn submissive to the laws, respected by 
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iilher nations, revering the gods, rnithfiil to their 
engagements, cherished by all — by none sus- 
pected. Their promises were credited, their 
anger deprecated, their successes applauded, and 
their calamities compassionated. So with na- 
tions as with individuals, the broad basis of con- 
lirjned inlegrity is to be first formed, ere illustrious 
fiploits are attempled." 

Romulus fiercely rejoined, while his cuirass vi- 
brated on his breast with the violence of his emo- 
tion : "Thou crowned priest ! who daring lo prate 
to me of justice and law, of morals and religion, 
wouldst audaciously instruct me on the art of go- 
verning, me who formed thy throne, — say, thou 
peaceful sovereign, what were thy triumphs.'" 
" One alone," Numa calmly answered, " lo be 
termed the father of my people." 

"Boast on," Romulus scornfully cried, "thou 
sworilless monarch ! and tell us how many acres 
thou didst add to thy kingdom." " None," Numa 
slowly replied, " which I regret not ; my only 
glory was a long and peaceful reign. But what 
then ! is it less arduous to render a nation of 
odious usurpers prosperous, than, in the iirst in- 
stance, to establish them ? I made thy conquests 
valid; reconciled thy hated people lo their nume- 
rous enemies; made the land an asylum to every 
stranger ; sanctified these walls, polluted by the 
murder of thy brother, and converted thy troop of 
fierce robbers hito an assembly of heroes. To 
blot out the former evil renown of thy city, and to 
accustom my subjects to a virtuous regularity of 
principle and conduct, which would render them 
formidable in war, respected in peace — this was 
the aim of my policy. Proudfounder ! presume not 
that I preferred tranquil peace to glorious peril 
through base cowardice ; to one who nourished in 
his breast the most exalted sentiments, that bravery 
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will scarcely be denied wliicli the lowest being 

may inherit. 1 restrained, not destroyed mariial 

„ ardour, and could make glory conaistent with equi- 

bAr. I know that the throne 1 left to my successors 

Ktas far more revered than thine ; nnd if, as this 

^Mortal tells us, our empire siill exists, not by arins 

but by the love of things sacred and divine, and 

the observance of the rites of religiou, who will 

deny that, from remote ages, 1 have prepared her 

■ iiigh destinies !" " And I am certain," hoarsely 

exclaimed Romulus, " that Rome derives from her 

s the respect still awarded to her : the memory 

flier ancient valour preserves her iu her present 

legradation. If a warrior, gronii old, brandishes 

his sword with his feeble and failing hand, and 

htiflened sinews, the recollection of Ills former 

■prowess and strength is sufficient to render his 

Pmger dreaded. Arms are power ; they alone en- 

fjdow it with attributes that win the applause, or 

Hcite the fear and wonder of mankind. Thy po- 

Scy may have maintained the city in peace, but it 

Iras a dastard repose, a policy such as weak tyrants 

ise to lead the people like a ilock intimidated 

wy thunder ; a deception scorned and despised 

Jby bold and magnanimous princes." And having 

"^oken thus, he deliberately turned away to avoid 

r discussion. "But," said Nuina, calmly 

iug bis course; " where is thy boasted noble 

jenerosity to fly thus from a difierence of opinion ': 

plow harsh and despotic art thou lo wish to 

Jackie thought, that freest of all agents !" 

Qairinus then returned, and Noma, laying his 
htnd upon his glittering lance, asked him, " can 
■'•his alone support an empire }" But he drew back 
the spear from his touch, as if indignant that any 
hand but bis own shoidd approach it. " Tell me," 
said Nnma, "whether the strength of a nation con- 
ists in the king, or in his subjects.'" Rom«lit<, 



frowning sleriiiy, replied, " a king individually, is 
bnt a man; the power of a people is in an army 
traiaeii lo execute his will. Indeed thy queslions 
prove liipe a king who was never at the head of 
an armv-" Nunia, undisturbed by the taunt, con- 
tinued, " since (he only strength of a king is the do- 
cility of his subjects, the more numerous ihey are 
and the more obedient, the greater his power." 
" Weil then," interrupted Romulus, " a royal per- 
sonage, by being foremost in every act of energy 
and courage, excites the admiration ofhis subjects ; 
so gaining their confidence and submission, ihe 
flock naturally follow a faithful shepherd." " But 
the calls for obedience in the subject," replied 
Numa, " are many and various, and often run coun- 
ter to the corrupt inclinations of Ihe human heart, 
and require the constraint of force, or the persua- 
sion of opinion." " Probably," said Quirinus, 
smiling in derision, " thou hadst in reserve, a trea- 
sury of recondite doctrines for the formation of 
an admirable code, by tEie insinuating persuasions 
and logical deductions of which, disorilers at home 
were lo be restrained, and attacks parried from 
abroad. But as for me, 1 had no other rule, than 
the sword iu the camp, and the axe in the city." 
Numa answered, " Enemies may be repelled, and 
malefactors despatched by force ; but can force in- 
stil a patriot fervour, or the love of glory ; can it 
teach temperance, or inspirit to bear the fatigues, 
and privations of war, or incline individuals to 
aufTer for the sake of the general good ? But 
real power consists in these virtues, without which, 
olher£ decline and languish, like plants deprived of 
air and light." " True," replied Romulus, " but 
all those virtues are the offspring of valour, for 
conquest, which valour obtains, gives glory and 
diffuses plenty," "Thou art deceived;" inter- 
rupted Numa, "fur as no nation can give the army 
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a full and complele paymeut from iu o«n re- 
sources, it musl look for this to the revenues aflbrd- 
ed by contjuests: these are uncertain, aiid even 
when great, if equally divided, would funn too 
small a portion for each soldier. The provinces 
they have won with their blood, are enjoyed by the 
king alone ; the array, destroyed as it must be, by 
its very victories, reaps but little advantage from 
its acquisitions; a state, therefore, to be provided 
with fighting-men, must inspire the youth of the 
country with a desiie to die in her cause. Now 
tell me, by what mighty lever our citizens were ex- 
alted by thee to this contempt of death, and gen- 
erous heroism. Certainly nol by that of compulsioii; 
it would have made but a dastard troop of slaves, 
ever ready for flight." " What darest ibou to say !" 
exclaimed Romulus, " my army was brave, for it 
was eager for glory." "Then," cried Numa, "it 
was neither the thirst of gold nor the hope of plun- 
der, but the love of renown that actuated thy war- 
riors to their noble efforts; but this renown, what 
is it but the public sentiment, a something impal- 
pable and intellectual, the rumour of words from 
ear to ear ? Lo ! from thy own concessions it is 
seen, that the most efficient impulse to thy legions 
was a moral feeling, that loolipd for a moral re- 
ward, for the guerdon of opinion. Force alonr, 
therefore, is insufficient for the government of man- 
kind. The mightiest monarch must ever be less 
agile than his steeds, less fleet than bis bounds, less 
sturdy than his oxen. He cannot rule by per.'ioual 
Birenglh, but he sways the multitude by mental ex- 
cellence, and by submitting their faculties lo the 
discipline of religion. Extraordinary means are 
required to bend the human mind to (his unnaUiral 
ductility. When I have reflerjed on ancient na- 
tions, and those of my own times that rose to 
greatness, I have invariably perceived, that in the 
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ordinary aflairs of life, they were vegalaled by the 
laws and the light of reason, but in their mea- 
sures of difficulty and moment, they were guided 
by the revealed will of the gods. The straitened 
limits of civil insiiiuiions arc scarcely equal to the 
-mutual necessities of the soldier aud the citizen ; 
while majestic temples, sacred hymns, solemn rites, 
invocations of the gods, the dread of future pun- 
ishment and the hope of eternal happiness, exalt 
the mind with so lofty au enthusiasm, and submit 
the passions to so perfect a control, that the rugged 
asperities in the paih of austere virtue become un- 
heeded ; and, forgetful of himself, man then i? 
mindful only of his country. I checked the sa- 
vage egotism and obstinacy of thy people by 
threats of the wrath of heaven, until the fear of its 
ample chastisements withheld them from violence 
and injustice. This triumph once obtained, I di- 
rected them by the voice of holy oracles to noble 
Enterprises; thus by secret springs bending their 
stubborn natures to the support of the individual 
and general good." 

Romtdus, with downcast eyes, listened as if lost 
in thought. Atlength he exclaimed : " Thou didst 
delude thy subjects with visions ! how worthy of u 
sovereign to deceive his people with the tricks oi 
a necromancer! As for me, 1 ivas foremost in 
.Gght, and none could equal me in temperance, en- 
dure greater fatigue, or support exertion longer. 
1 devoted each day of my life to the advaacement 
of our glory ; to be the father of my people, and 
terrible in war, was my only policy. By this, iu 
the midst of a desert solitude, I founded an unri- 
valled nation, and collected a formidable army, 
which the neighbouring Dations, trained to war, in 
vain strove to withitand. But thou — what liast 
ihou done ?" " I bade Jove share in my councils," 
jeplied Numa, " and, inspired by hca veil, promised 

Vol.. IL a 



l 



nOMAN NIGHTS. 



I 



elenial empire to the Romans. Ve shades oi' my 
descendants ! unfold to him tlie history of your 
progressive greatness ; for that I know by my in- 
stitutions your country has been illustrated, and 
to tliem owes its duration." So saying, lie re- 
placed the sacerdotal veil on bis venerable fore- 
head, and with placid dignity seated himself aparf 
on the prostrate shaft of a marble column. 

Romulus gazed upon him awhile in surprise at 
ilie words he had just uttered; and then, as he 
began to quesiiqo the shades, inquisitive lo ascer- 
tain the real nature and effects of the wisdom of 
Numa, Mark Tully drew pear, and related in his 
admirable manner, the sage i;islitutions of Numa, 
and their acknowlcdget) utility in swaying the 
minds of tlie vulgar, and rendering them strong in 
ihe love and practice of virtue and justice. In an- 
swer, the royal and proud-spirited phantom exr 
<;lairaed, with a sigh : " Yes ! I left a great field 
of honour for my successor to reap ; lo^al a? 
brave myself, I thought deception and stratagem 
unnecessary, and therefore was I slain." "Grieve 
npt, O Quirinus !" cried Tully, "So identified 
with this ci^pirc is thy renoivn, tbat nothing cait 
obscure it; and while benign Numa, by iiidirect 
means confirmed thy designs, and perpetuate^ 
their progress, be is not thy rival, but the asso- 
ciate of thy glory. And the experience of all ages 
assures us, that nations flourish best where a per- 
fect concord exists between the civil power and the 
observance of religion." 

Numa, when this spntiment was expressed, rais- 
ed bis head, and exclaimed, "Wise and foriunatc, 
indeed, are such as maintain so excellent a har- 
mony: there every member of spciety is subser- 
vient to his country ; all his if^cuUiee are volun- 
tarily devoted to her, and what no force can 
Vcslniiii, his free will — it is hers lo commaii'l. A 



sovereign wiio can thus rule the minds of )ijs peo- 
j)Ie, wields a power whose might is incalculable." 
He had no sooner spoken than he vanished, and 
the congregated shades on every side murmured 
ejaculations of sorrow on beholding (heir re- 
vered Numa replunge into eternal darkness. 
Romulus then gave a glance at his own formida- 
ble spear, and vigorously placinghis foot upon it, 
broke it in two, and flung the shivered fragments 
in despiteful rage upon the ground: "Go!" sakl 
he, in a hollow tone, "go, thou rod of my oppres- 
sive sway, a wand in the hand of another lias hEffI 
thrice thy power ! Why have I returned to find 
my city flourish unHpi- other auspices than mine! 
And thon, inhabitant of earth ! who art not dismay- 
ed by our presence, if ever thou relate to the liv- 
ing this wondrous meeting, tell them that I 
sought my Rome, found her, and knew her not !" 
He was departing, when the mountain groaned as 
with the shock of an earthquake. The earth opened 
beneath the angry spectre, and with a deep sigli 
he plunged in it, covering his face with his viior. 
The shades gathered the fragments of that lanCe 
by which he had founded an empire, and silenltj- 
displayed them to each o ther. 
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Lament of Ihe Shades upon the ruins ; the punish- 
ment of JVero, 

Bdt when the tumult had a httle subsided, I 
saw a shade advance whom 1 knew not : he gazed at 
the mountain, then threw a capacious glance over 
the vicinage. At limes he stopped and picked up 
some sculptured fragments of ancient marbles, or 
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Strove to tear from llie soil llie lierbs that grew" 
nmong them; then turning lo me, he exclaimed, 
" Why is the Palatine thus outraged, the hill tiiat 
witnessed the birth of an empire, the miraculons 
commencement of a greatness still more miracu- 
lous ? This is the sacred site of the Lapercalian 
grotto, where the royal twins found so wonderful 
.1 shelter; and here grew the ruminal plant, a 
touching object of recollection ! Yonder was the 
magnificent temple of Apollo, and there the houses 
of Scaurus, the independent Gracchi, and the elo- 
(]uent M, Tullius. Alas! scarce a vestige remains 
of the marble allars and noble monuments, over- 
grown by the rank herbage, and buried in ihe 
clods of the glebe!" These lamentations were 
echoed by others from the crowd, and the spectre 
fliancing to mark an empty urn, thus continued, 
"Here our remains were consigned to the earth, 
and uow our dust is the sport of the winds." Ano- 
ther, sighing, exclaimed, " here are huts of the 
husbandman erected of broken tablelE,covered with 
sepulchral inscriptions and with ornaments of 
tomb j. The ruthless spade is driven into the soil 
of tiiishill filled with our bones, to force a growth 
on its breast of delicacies for your tables. The 
dull labourer breaks the chiselled marble on which 
a disconsolate husband has striven to transmit 10 
posterity the name and the vjrtues of an adored 
wife ! Ah, ye spoils, spared so long by time, now 
to undergo such neglect and ruin!" On another 
side a plaintive voice exclaimed : " Lo, those wa- 
ters that flowed through spacious conduits to sup- 
ply the cisterns of the Gymnasium and the reser- 
voirs ofthe thermal baths, now lose themselves in idle 
andunknownchannels.Thelofiy cypress waves over 
deserted ruins, and penetrates Its roots into cham- 
bers which have not witnessed the rays of the sun 
forages. Thd ground is strewn with columns of 
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_\5ialic marble; and their pediments are broUeii 
and dispersed, asif theeailh refused their burthen. 
Those whicli, escaping the devastation, still rise 
amongtlTe ruins of this palace, are only landmarks 
to the general desolation." Then one, more haugh- 
ty than the rest, exclaimed, as he surveyed me, 
"Why have you not extinguished every spark' of 
onr ancient greatness, and destroyed every trace of 
our glory, that this might be a bleak solitude, 
only resounding with the howling of wolves." 

1 heard their bitter complaints in compassionate 
silence, for the sad occasion could not be de- 
nied. Weary at length of querulous lamentation, 
they discontinued their complaints. Then, Tully, 
turning to the east, said to rae^ -*' Yonder I marlv 
the Alban hill declining towards the sea ; the Ti- 
burtine, the happy abode of my friend Flaccus ; 
and there is my own pleasant Tusculum. Hail, 
ye delightful retreats, where, in the midst of the 
civil tempest, we enjoyed the calm pleasurt>s of 
study!" Then turninghis eye southward, hegaied 
steadfastly on the valley below the Palatiue, witii 
evident astonishmeni and surprise. I asked him 
what arrested his attention, and he exclaimed: 
"Is it not there that the great circuS stood.""', 
"Yes," I answered ; " but even those well versed 
in (he laborious study of antiquities can scarely 
distinguish the site. W^e have obtained sonre idea 
of its form, its altars, its obelisks, it's goals, and 
the manner and magnificence of the games, from ' 
tradition and cdins : with these slight guide's we 
have made strict search for the scarce relics of the 
spacious circus." Tuljy mout-nfuJly exclaimed. ' 
"How sad the silence where formerly the sh«u[s 
of three htlndred thousand spectators rent the air!" , 

Sympathising in the grief of this great spirit, ■! 
rejoined, " AH the remains of Roman grandem* 
si?em the sport of a capricious destiny that siilr " 
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jccts lliem to the strangest transformations. Vis' 
knon well, altliougli born so long aAer thee, that 
on this side of the Palatine, that faces the circus, 
itood the rustic cabin of Romulus, built of reeds 
anil lliatclied with straw, and long preserved in 
memory of the simplicity of primitive manners. 
Near it grew thac shrub, which according to an- 
cienc story, was reverenced as his lance that had 
laliL-n root, budded, and flouridied. But these 
relics of the modest humility and courage of (hat 
king, were burned with disdain by vile tyrant)' 
who raised here a palace equal to their pride." At 
these words the shade of Octavian came forward : 
"lam he," said he, "who found Rome built of 
Stotie, and lelVher of marble. What sayst thou of 
ihe pomp of tyranis? Were the people in want 
of homes, because I oruaineuted the scat of empire 
ivilh lofty and substaniiat edifices.^ Was tht^ 
ruler of this broad iiiagdom to dwell in the cabin 
of Romulus ? And who erected this palace? my 
subjects ; then compkin no more that a monarch 
restored to its sources the wealth he derived in 
tribute, if thou must bewail, blame only rapa- 
cious princes, who, unlike the generous that muni- 
ficently difi'use what they are obliged to withdraw 
from the people, grasp alwajs at more, and make 
no restitution." I restrained the answer that rose 
to my lips, through my awe of the illustrious em- 
peror; but I could not refrain irom marvelling at 
the haughty earthly pride that still clung to a 
jpirltusl essence." Marcus Tullius, like a pure 
and penetrating intelligence, divined my tlioughls : 
" Silence is best," said he, " for the pride and the 
thirst of praise that have been pampered so lone-, 
become- insatiate, immoderate, and beyond tln.- 
';ontrol of reason.'' At this, Marcus Brutus im 
dignanlly exclaimed, " is then the example of hi- 
ncle, wiiom-l prostrated, of no nvail to soficn bij 
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obdurate pride .'' But it were beiiealli me to con- 
tend with a tyrant, when the stroke of death has 
already anticipated mine." He turned away and 
retired. 

Meanwhile the ghosts were gathering to the 
eastern declivity of the hill over the valley of the 
Celiaii, and were plunging into every glen and 
hollow, in search of some trace of tiie vast struc- 
tures that once stood there, when a loud groan 
struck my ear. Turning to the side from wliich 
it came, 1 perceived a spectre of a sullen and 
minister aspect, who with ruffian violence, insult- 
ed the shades around him ; and exclaimed, " What ! 
is there not a trace of my gilded palace, nor of 
my lofty statue ! Here it towered a majestic co- 
lossus, and now I cannot find even one stone of the 
pedestal !" While he spoke, I was scrutiniziiig 
his features, and needed no assistance to discover 
diat they were those of Nero the matricide ; and 
recalling to mind the atrocity of his hfe, I was 
'astonished beyond expression at the arrogance of 
his complaints. " Dosi thou complain," I said, 
placing myself before him, " thou Lmicher of thy 
subjects, that a monument erected by thy own vain 
folly, in defiance of their hate, is now crumbled 
into dust? Why, it amazes me, that in a land 
once the asylum of liberty, it should ever have 
been erected, or was not overthrown and destroyed 
in some sodden burst of popular indignation. Had 
ihy hateful image remained^ its preservation could 
be Justified by no other motive than that of hold- 
ing it as a mark of eternal execration. But for- 
tune, sportingwiih thy insane desire of glory, made 
that same colossus serve to bear the several busts 
of thy successors. The first removed the head o! 
thy siBtue to afUx upon it a model of his own ; his 
in turn yielded to the next; and thus to tyrant after 
tyrant, the capitation of iliy slalu'jwas (he aim m' 
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an invidious and stolid emutalioii'" At tlicsc 
words the spectre measured me askance, with bis 
eye, unsubstantial as it Was, siill sparkling with 
the fire of his ancient malevolence. That threat- 
ening glance seemed to enkindle in me the con- 
sciousness of my independence, and 1 determined 
that not even the long silence of the grave should 
-protect him from deserved rebuke. I therefore 
intrepidly continued, " But thou needest not lament 
that time has erased thy image from marble, for a 
greater and more durable monument than palace 
or statue remains in the record of thy crimes. 
Murderer of thy mother and thy wife ? of thy 
brother and thy tutor ! — these are iby claims to 
perpetual infamy !" The phantom shuddered with 
rage, and the shades pressed in throngs around him, 
assailing him with contumely. Some showed him 
the mortal wounds with which they had been 
mangled by his order, others made their blood 
sprinkle upon him, and he seemed in the midst of 
their tasnts and menaces to suffer (for the wicketT 
are always wretched) the misery of the damned. 
Then there pressed through the crowd of his tor- 
mentors a female phantom, her face pale and hag- 
gard, her hair dishevelled, but her step majestical ; 
and a dark mantle, like the pall of the bier, was 
folded around her. In her right hand she held writh- 
ing serpents, and in the other, a lighted torch, whose 
blood-red glare tinged every object it fell upon, 
with a sanguine hue. When she had reached the 
base despot, who trembled in her presence, she ve- 
hemently cast some of the serpents upon his breast, 
and they penetrated into it as we see the greed}' 
earthworms glide into the soil that is loosened by 
ihe ploughshare. The tortured wretch groaned 
deeply, and a smile of horrid satisfaction crossed ■ 
the features of the revengeful phantom. To in- 
crease his agony, she extinguished her torch or - 
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ills lieart, and inflanied it tlirougli every fibre. He 
liowled in anguish at the burning wound, and be- 
took himself to Qigiil with frantic Ewit^aess; but 
the avenging fury pursued him, lashing him with 
Iier snaky scourge. 1 followed them witli my 
eyes till they reached the extensLve ruins of the 
Flavian amphitheatre, when both vanished. " Who 
i» that fiendish spirit f" said I to one near me. " It 
is his murdered mother," was the reply. " And no 
peuance," said the sliade, seeing that I was affect- 
ed, " can atone for his crime." I felt inclined, 
however, to palliate the offence in compassion of 
the fearful extremity of the punishment. The 
shade, perceiving in rae the struggle of pity, ex- 
claimed, " He is unworthy commiseration!" and 
twned away, in lof^y disdninof my weaker nature. 
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At the Colis<Evm, the Forum, and the Mammcrlinc 
Frisons. 

The shades, murmuring in tones that resembled 
the hollow noise of the waves, expressed their ha- 
tred and horror of the matricide ; and following the 
fugitives, they entered at length the vast ruins of 
the wonderful amphitheatre. Night bad now com- 
pleted the half of her silent course. The uncloud- 
ed moon beamed from the zenith, and her light, 
floating over the immense pile of the Colisieum, de- 
fined its form, broadly but faintly, and touched U 
into bolder relief where the illumined exterior was 
contrasted with the spacious vomitories, and ihc 
deep obscurity within the arcades. The low night- 
breeze waved the tangled wild plants and ivy over 
ilie crumbling walls ; and the dark, siarry azure 
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;een througli Uie miaous arches, was like Itistroiii 
sapphire. The spectres, like a countless flock of 
wild doves, desceoding and resting on some rustic 
thatch, disseminated themselves over the vast edi- 
fice ; and traversed the vaulted galleries and empty 
passages until they reached the topmost arch. 1 
remained in the centre of the arena, contemplatiDg 
the admirable spectacle. Tully was with me, and 
not far off the ever cheerful Pomponius, the stern 
Brutus, the gay Horace, and all that train of Roman 
friends, with amiable and fear-dispelling demea- 
nour. Suddenly there broke npon my ear a la- 
ment from various mingled voices, complaining 
that the edifice had lost every trace of its ancient 
magnificence, and that not the lea^i sign appeared 
of the continuance of the memorable games so long 
celebrated on its arena. Then the shades of the 
vulgar, impatient and indignant, thronged aroi>nd 
ine, reproaching me for the barbarous desolation 
of the mighty structure, thus plundered and des- 
poiled of its splendour, and left to decay. 

I listened awhile humbly and patiently; but stung- 
at length by the haughty severity of their re- 
proaches, I determined to defend our age, and 1 
thus replied : " For what was this stupendous mass 
erected, at the command of your despots, and by 
the hands of wretched slaves and prisoners ? There 
are the dens whence issued the balf-famished and 
voracious lions, bought with such sums of gold 
from the African hunters. On this spot, infamous 
hy all the pangs and slaughter it has witnessed, 
human beings, for the sport of their fellow-men, 
were compelled to offer themselves to the laloos of 
the lion. Here, for your delight, ran the panting 
tiger, crushing in his rabid jaws the quivering 
limbs of his human victims, like you, pleased 
with his horrible repast. Not a grain of this sand 
hit hag drunk blood in those slaughters, fit ontv 
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Tor savage conlemners of the suiTerings of Iiuma- 
nity. Here, as the gladiator expired, you, skilful 
in distinguishing the various modes of the last 
agony, roared your applause, if he sunk and died 
in a graceful attitude, but hooted his coDvulsioDE 
with iuhuman scoffs. And as if the common ha- 
zai'ds of the gladiatorial combat palled upon the. 
eyes of the barbaious vulgar, tasteful ornaments 
were invented to give the scene a festival and no- 
vel aspect : a diversity of swords and shields and 
fanciful iiiaiiinrrs uf Cghiing, enhanced its variety. 
Sometimes the combatant advanced with a net and 
a dagger, and was to display his art by dextrously . 
entrapping his adversary, and stabbing him while 
thus pinioned ; or sometimes it was your pleasure 
to behold the victims engaging blindfolded, deal- 
ing or receiving wounds and deaih at a venture ; 
at other times it pleased your caprice thai puny 
dwarfs should engage in the fatal contests of the 
arena. How lofty and noble were the sentiments of 
your patricians, .who, rising glutted from ihe ban- 
({uet, decked themselves in gorgeous apparel, and 
reeling with Falernian, crowded to such a specta- 
cle ! Aud now that this theatre of massacre aud 
ferocious delight has become a peaceful solitude, 
and a field for the erudite researches of the harm- 
less antiquary, or the sage jvho roves musing 
oyer the silent predncts>— who can wisely regret 
the salutary change that time has effected ?" Imme- 
diately an armed phantom broke from tli.e crowd, 
aijid angrily clashing hisneapons, exclaimed, "Who 
is this audacious censor .'' some slave, born of a 
trjbe that tremble to die !" I answered ; " To fear 
death is base ; but how bruiified and abject the soul 
that can reyel in human agony [" "Hearken !" he 
cried, interrupting me ; " great results are only to 
he compassed by extraordinary measures. To 
fliriiik from desiruciion is a weakness so nalijr^l 1q 
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man, that it stands between him and every perilous 
exploit, until his breast is disburthened of this clog 
to glorious adventure. Therefore we thought it ' 
well to prepare for war by accustoming ourselves 
to a carelessness of bloodshed, and a light regard' 
for the value of life. The tragic horror of this 
spectacle was a daily discipline that inured to the 
contempt of death, which they only who possess, 
can be free, fearless, and invincible," He said, and 
disappeared, disdainingto await my reply. *'What 
fierce being was that.'" I asked Tully. "A famous 
gladiator," he repbed ; " one eminently e.xpert and 
successful in the lists !" " And so stern a temper 
clings even to his disembodied spirit !" I exclaim- 
ed. " Be not pained," Cicero answered, " we 
tacitly admit the justness of thy bold reprehen- 
sion of the cruel games and practices of the 
circus ; to a gladiator only do they now appear * 
congenial." 

As we thus conversed, we passed along with the 
crowd under the arch of Titus, and entered on the 
plain that extends to the Quirinal, and divides the 
Capitoline from the Palatine. Over this space 
herds of oxen and heifers were scattered, lying 
beside the ruins of ancient monuments drowsily 
ruminating; and at limes their lowing broke the 
nocturnal silence. The shades, arriving at the very 
spot where they formerly assembled in the Comiti- 
um, were seized with universal transports of in- 
dignation. Tully, who was near me, seemed stupl- 
fied with sudden ama^e : in vain I asked him what 
object so much distressed and surprised him; dumb 
vritli emotion, he only gaied in sorrow and anger 
.around him. When a few moments of reflection 
liad calmed his perturbed feelings, he exclaimed : 
■'Why have the Comilium and the Forum been 
changed into a pasture ground ? Had the spot be- 
,)Come as it was of yoro. a wooded, marshy valley, 
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it would only ^eem that time and nature had been 
all powerful. But with unfeeling disregard foi' 
tlieir ancestors, our insolent posterity collect in 
their impious mockery their droves and herds, 
where formerly the most august assembly of a 
mighty nation decreed, with free suffrages, the for- 
tunes of the most extensive empires and tlie most 
paissant monarchs; where the air rung with the 
master-eloquence of our orators ; and where statues 
of our gods, and heroes, and temples, andaltars, dig- 
nified and adorned ihe ever- mem or able spot. Time 
lias not subdued the Sacred Hill nor the triumphal 
Capiraline ; but here, a few columns left standing, 
and the ruins of spacious temples, are all that re- 
main to attest how extensive the work of desola- 
tion ! And could not the beauty and majesty of 
these structures arrest your sacrilege !" While he 
spake, the oxen bellowed, awakened by the moon- 
light, and Tully exclaimed, "O melancholy re- 
verse ! not tiiy voice, escellent Hortensius ! not 
thine, stern Brutus ! nor mine, to which ye once 
listened, O Romans, perhaps not unmoved ; not 
these, but the lowing of brutes resounds amid 
these profaned relics of our ancient halls. Your 
Centuria are changed into cattle-folds ! There, I 
well remember, stood the rostra, where I now 
distinguish miserable huts tilled with fodder for 
cattle !" To lamentations so just I could offer no 
palliative. 1 then saw Horace vainly searching 
for the site of the sacred way, where he once de- 
lighted to stray, lost in revery and contemplation, 
and lie sighed at not linding a single vestige. To 
bim, the aspect of the spot was singularly changed ; 
the heavy hand of time had nearly levelled the 
hill and filled the valley. Caesar, meanwhile as- 
cended the Capilol, and was followed by the 
crowd, I reached, with Tully, the triumphal as- 
cent. Ere the shades advanced, I percejved them 
Vol. II. 4 
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pause a inonienl on the Airther declivity to ron- 
template the arch of Septimius Scverus ; they 
surveyed llic sculptured ornaments, and as they 
read the inscriptions, tlieir low voices joyfully mur- 
mured, " A glorious monument lliis, of a hero 
Hho enlarged the boundaries of our kingdom!" 

Carsar slowly cootiuued his ascent to the Capi- 
tol with the mieu of a dictator. From his haugh- 
ty and martial stride, he seemed recollecting the 
solemnities of his triumph. Wheo we had issued 
from the arch, and the shades covered ilie ftaok of 
the hill, Tulty asked me if there were any remains 
of the Mammertine prison. "There are," I an- 
swered, " but they are changed into a stibterraneaa 
temple, where the chant of the pious replaces the 
groans of sufiering and death." "A fortunate 
change," he replied; and at that moment there 
gradually arose from the deep and ancient dun- 
geons, a spectre clothed in a loose purple man- 
tle ; his fealiues were squalid, yet retained a fierce- 
ness of expression, and his complexion was dus- 
ky : Btill there was a subtle sagacity and cunning 
in his eye, and a striking boldness in his mien. 
Tully, hastening to him, said, "Sad spirit! who 
art thou, rising dius, so foreign and haggard of 
aspect ?" " The phantom replied. " Does no one 
recognise me? Why I am he who showed the 
cheated world the falsity of your virtues : I am that 
ffBtrlcidal king, who corrupted your consuls, 
your senate, your republic, with ray gold, and ex- 
poMd you to the scorn of the whole earth. I 
ovurcuine the magnanimous anger of the conscript 
fathers with gifts : and from the senate, that sink 
of corruption, 1 purchased full impunity and the 
^y?!*'" "'''"-' '•"■one I had usurped." " Peace!" 
Tully, "no more need be said to manifest 
no one eoutd speak thus but the perfidious 
'm. But if iliou wilt vaunt of thy impunity. 
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why forget to inentinn ihy punisliment ? Wh^ 
boast, deceitful king, of having depraved the re- 
public, since at length, on this very way, in utter 
humiliation, tlion wast obliged to follow the car 
of Marius, thy conqueror, scoffed at by the sol- 
diery. Then incarcerated in these very dungeons, 
and allowed to perlsli there of hungerf" "And 
what of this, presumptuous Roman?" exclaimed 
ihe fierce Numidian : " that I was defeated, was the 
operation of chance ; that I was forced to swell the 
pomp of your cruel procession, was your custom- 
ary treatment of the vanquished ; that I was ex- 
posed to tiie cruel brutality of your soldiery and 
famished to death, was your manner of dtispatch- 
ing a royal prisoner, to bring the regal dignity 
into contempt : but that I should be able by bribes 
and presents, as I would buy the favours of a cour- 
tezan, to make the hauglity senate of a nation, 
that claimed the highest station of all the earth, 
and despised all others, to support me in my guilt- 
acquired throne, while I sent you home from the 
shores of Afric, consul after consul loaded with 
riches and infamy — this depends only on your 
baseness and my discemnieut." Having spoken 
thus, he disappeared as he came. Tully was 
much affected. " O Rome !" he cried, "what a 
shame is that king to thee! Tell me," said he, 
addressing me, "what ciiaiacter does he bear in 
the eyes of posterity ; what sentence have they 
passed on those transactions ?" "That he was 
guilty," I replied, " but the senate still more so." 
He sighed deeply, and in silence reflected with 
unfeigned distress on those detestable events; for 
death had not weakened his ardent attachment to 
his country. Then I saw that the depravity of 
Rome must have been great, indeed, during the 
Numidian war, since her most powerful orator 
found not a word in her defence. In the mean- 
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while, the apparition of Juguriha had attracied the 
shades to Uie Mammei-tine prisons: and many ir- 
Ll his bold language, and recollecting tiis 
guilty reign, and shameless employment of bis 
treasures, assailed him with menaces. Bat as 
soon as the grim phantom was lost in the gloom 
of U»e dungeons, they resumed their interrupted 
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At the Capitol. 

The march of the spectres was slow and silentr 
as if their ardent wishes dreaded disappointmentr 
or surprise enchained their faculties. And when 
we had attained the summit of the hill, they sur- 
veyed the objects around not without pleasure and; 
wonder. 1 stood in expectation of numberless 
questions and inquiries, but they silently, through 
the quiet air, glided beneath the porticoes, through 
the iron grates and the solid doors, for these are 
no barriers to their line and penetrating essence. 
Cnssar then, facing me, said with a bitter sneer, 
" What miserable earthen structure have we here, 
erected on the ruins of our splendid triumphal 
lane of marble ?" Stung by his ironical smile, I 
rejoined : "Here not a deity of war, but a God of 
peace is adored ; therefore, this shrine is not heap- 
ed with blood-stained spoils, nor enriched with 
treasures torn from despots by conquests still more 
despotic," The Dictator replied, "O mortal being! 
whose bold spirit, from its fragile cell, reproaches 
us with so much assumption, hast thou forgotten 
our mighty exploits on this very hill ?" Then 
many ancestral spirits crowded around their un- 
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knowu descendant, to listen to the debate witl) the 
shade of the illusti-loiis Julius. "What phantoms 
are these ?" I said to Tully, who seemed pleased 
with my frankness of manner ; " who are they?" 
"Those who obtained the honours of a triumph," 
he replied. " That is Emilius, who ascended this 
hill, followed by the treacherous Macedonian, 
whose catastrophe was the final destruction of that 
proud dynasty. There is Pompey the Great, 
whose title is his best renown: that tall, athletic 
phantom, habited with the short surcoat, as if 
ready for battle, (which was always his custom) 
is Camillus, the terror of the Gauls ; he who never 
stinted his hlood for his ungrateful country, and 
- was four times honoured with a triumph : that 
serious and modest spirit yonder, with a wart upon 
his taciturn lip, is Maximus Fabius, he who con- 
quered by delays; and that is Marcellus, who 
was called the sword of Rome ; he fought against 
a kind of opposition and defence til) (hen unknown 
— the mechanical science of Archimedes; but as 
Syracuse was at length won, the inventions of the 
philosopher serve only to heighten the lustre of 
bis conquest." At these words Marcellus smiled, 
and moving his head with an air of pride, shook^ 
the laurel wreath that bound it with unfading ver- 
dure. Near him were two shades of a majestic 
severity of aspect, who kept beside each other, as 
if united by consanguinity and congenial senti- 
ments. Tully resumed : " He who now looks to- 
wards you, with blue eyes and a ruddy complexion, 
isCato, the immaculate censor; he who was impla- 
cable to the wicked, and the inveterate hater of 
foreign manners. The one at his side is his ne- 
phew's son, that Cato who was trained to at) his 
virtues, and exercised thetn without his exaggerat- 
ed rigour : his death was the orphanage of his 
country^ and rendered Utica for ever famous. T» 
4* 
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idle mirth and gaiety they were bolh strangers ; 
their features seldom relaxed into smiles ; they both 
possessed a strong and energetic simplicity of lan- 
guage; neither could be seduced by the tempta- 
tions of pleasure, nor alTrighted by the evils of ad- 
versity ; they both spurted with deatli, and bolli 
dreaded nought but infamy. Near them is Fla- 
ininius, he who liberated Greece and restored her 
her ancient freedom ; a gift more glorious to the 
donor than even his victories. Yonder comes 
Marius again, he who looks around bim so wrath- 
fully. that he could have been as merciful as 
brave !" Marius, at this ejaculation, steadfastly sur- 
veyed Tuliy with afrontunmoved as the sterile reck. 
Tully continued : " A little further off is Sylla, 
who imbrued himself in our blood. Look how 
sternly he eyes his stern rival ! The one yonder, 
advancing hilherward, with a mild urbanity of 
mien, is the admirable Lucullus, who subjected the 
two most powerful kings of Asia, and was in turn 
enslaved by their vices. He is followed by Mark 
Antony, who like him was a formidable general, 
but depraved by luxury and indolence. Both in 
the field were hardy and valiant, but both were 
rendered, by peace, lovers of ease and pleasure, 
epicures and voluptuaries. Both were, with the 
occasion, temperate and frugal, or dissolute and 
prodigal ; fierce and terrible, or gay and lender — 
the most opposite elements thus mingled in their 
dispositions." 

Then Octavian, standing upon the very height 
of the Capilollne, exclaimed ; " Here was that font 
of glory, from which we drank no slender draught! 
But where is now the majesty of the place, the 
spacious marmorean temples, the magnificent co- 
lonades, and decorated structures f Yonder are 
jBplendid porlicoes transformed inio slables, and 
there I can discern the remains of a massy pile. 
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built of Tiburtine atone, now converted into a pri- 
son for malefactors." Lucullus then, excited to 
express his sentiments also, cried, "Are not our 
seven liilla neaily levelled to the plain ? they seem 
but as mounds in comparison to iheir former 
towering and abrupt aspect. Even the Tarpeiail 
rock IS nearly worn away ! So the very mountains 
atoop beneath the foolsteps of remorseless time 1 
But what narrow porciies, pitiful coli^mna, and 
lowly mannions are these f" said Lucullus, ad- 
dressing me and pointing to tlie buildings around 
us." "These edifices," I replied, " are humble, 
but appropriate and convenient ; they are the re- 
sult of peace and social order, and erected without 
bloodshed. We are, therefore, content with their 
simple elegance, and consider them as proofs of 
our purer morals and more pacific customs." 
" Thou sayest well," said Tully : "justice is im- 
perishable and perpetual ; guilt and iniquity can- 
not lor ever hide their dark deformity under the 
illusive splendour that success has bestowed. And 
know that, if ever liberty of opinion and freedom 
of discussion were hailed with applause, it will be 
here ; among spirits who in life were haters of 
bondage and oppression, and who have now sha- 
ken off, widi the incumbiances of clay, the errors 
and prejudices of earth. Speak then with honest 
boldness, and answer Cfesar without fear." 
Then 1 proceeded to reply to that high-toned 
taunt of his, which had drawn the military shades 
around us : " What, in fact," sfud I, " was your 
proud triumphal pomp, but an outrage upon con- 
quered monarchs .'' With us to lose a battle is not 
to commit a crime ; valour is respected, and cle- 
mency to die vanquished is the universal custom 
of the civilized world : savages alone practise in- 
sults OD their prisoners. And why were you less 
generous to a captive king than to the lowest of 
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his subjects in the ranks f Some sovereigns, it is 
. true, had been guilty of great euorniities, and you 
gloried, therefore, in dragging lliem at the car of 
the coiiquei'or ; such as Perseus, the base calumni- 
alorofhis brother, and Jugurtha the murderer of 
his kindred. But you who punished foreign kings 
VFith such fierce intolerance, disregarded the atro- 
cities of your own ; of the fratricidal Romuhis, 
for instance, or ibe furious and unnatural Tullia, 
who drove over the dead body of her father, crim- 
soning the wheels ofher chariot and the hoofs of her 
horses with the blood of a parent. Were not these 
more justly deserving of moving, a spectacle of 
abasement, in the conqueror's procession, than 
GentiuG, king of lllyria; the son of Colys, king of 
'thrace ; Bitultits, king of the Gauls; or Teutobo- 
tus, king of the Teutons ? With what dastard 
satisfaction ye witnessed here the innocent and 
helpless Zozima, the aged queen of Armenia, fol- 
lowing the car of Pompey ; and also the family of 
the unfortunate Tigranes, and the seven sons of 
Mithridaies of Pontus ; and Ohatius king of Col- 
chis; and Aristobulus, king of Judea ; and the 
princesses of Scythla ; and all that throng of 
princes and nobles, to the number of three hun- 
dred and twenty-four, who here swelled the tri- 
umphal march, and feitsted your unfeeling gaze ! 
How exultingly ye viewed here the weeping * 
Arsinrie, sister to Cleopatra, and the sons of that 
queen, who escaped the same humiliation by a 
voluntary death ; and Juba, the infant monarch ! 
Wbat a glorious deed for thee, oh Octavian ! to 
condemn to death Adlatorix, Tetrarch of Gailo- 
Grtecia, his wife and their son, after having parad- 
ed them in thy triumph! But thou, O Julius! 
couldst sometimes be magnanimous; then is not 
tLv soul affected with remorse at the recollection 
t^ercingentorix of Gaul, who defended hispeo- 
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pie against ihy invasion, and who, after having 
served to add to the interest of thy triumph, was 
imprisoned by thy order, and executed as a male- 
factor f O that splendid and ioiquitous festival ! 
bow barbarous was its grandeur and magnificence, 
how tyrannical its osteniation and display ! How 
unjust are the decisions of fame! daziled by the 
g;orgeous show of the spectacle, we have lost sight 
of its real nature, and extolled it with loud praise; 
while the Inventors and professors of sciences that 
have embellished, arts tiiat have refined, and vir-- 
lues that have exalted and adorned life, have been 
left in oblivion, nameless and forgotten !" At this 
apostrophe, those shades of the Roman victors 
ungrily murmured ; and Caesar rejoined : " Sure- 
ly thy fellow-race and generation, loquacious mor- 
tal I must be sunk in abject degradation, since 
ihey are imbued with this cowardly horror of the 
glory of arms. Wliat do you accomplish worthy 
of a place in history, you tliat esteem as infamous 
a solemn, military rite, the proud reward of noble 
perils, by which we stimulated the ambitious to 
defend and enlarge our dominions? If this you 
regard as a heinous offence, whence are your vir- 
tues, and what are they ?" I replied : " While we 
condemn you in this, enough that is excellent and 
laudable remains to ensure our admiration of 
your greatness, even tinged as it is with the hues 
of crime. Here are your statues which we have 
disinterred, and yonder are the images of your 
gods and illustrious men, carved by the Grecian 
chisel. There are your funeral urns, your epi- 
taphs, and other monuments preserved with scru- 
pulous care. To us it is a melancholy pleasure to 
contemplate these rescued relics ; and they trans- 
port us in delightful revery to those magnilicent 
ages of Rome, in which she flourished invincible. 
We gaze with intense interest on the sculptured 
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marble tliat displays tlie features of lier heroes, her 
sa^es, and her mcD ofgentus. We assemble here 
every fragment with lavisli expense and solicitous 
attention, and thus avenge, as far as possible, the 
outrages already offered there by lime. And 
while you despoiled Greece of the divine works of 
her artists, and less through lasle than ostentation, 
transported them hither, we with reverential re- 
spect save them from the hands of the ignorant, or 
dig them from the recesses of ruins buried by 
earthquakes. There is an image of Koma, of the 
sacred Tyber, with the royal twins, and their fa- 
mous fosier-inother, ihe she-wolf. There is thy 
statue, OCiesar, and thine, Octavian, with a proir 
of a ship on the base, from which we calculate 
that it must have been sculptured for the victory 
of Actium, that last day of Roman liberty, and 
thy first Biep to a despotic throne. In these mu- 
tilated colossal heads of thy successors, Commo- 
dus and Domitian, we admire their vanity, and the 
subjection of the Romans." 

When I had spoken thus, I mounted the steps 
of Ihe Capitol, and the spectres followed me in 
ihoughiAil silence, moving to such quarters as 1 
designated. 1 was inexpressibly delighted with my 
novel and singular situation : " Look," 1 said, ad- 
dressing the sliades ; " look at these walls covered 
with trails of your history, rendered by an art 
whose lively superiority was almost unknown to 
you, for your science was the sword, and destruc- 
tion your glory ; and meauly estimating the arts 
ofpeace, you abandoned them to your slaves." 
The speclres then began to notice the designs 
Upon the walls of the extensive apartments, and 1 
was silent, presuming that the pencil had there 
been too expressive in its touches to need the aid 
of language. I conjectured rightly : the shades gaily 
liressed from one subject to another, with, a shoui 
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of lecognitioD at Romulus, Remus, Fausiulus ; 
N'uma oflering a sacrifice with the vestals ; tlie rape 
of llie Sabines ; the sanguinary war with the Veiien- 
tes, and the patriot combat of the Horatii. In the 
contiguous apartment, an exclamation of joy burst 
from their mingled voices, at sight of Mutius 
burning in tlie brasier his right hand that had fail- 
ed in its purpose ; and Horatius Codes, at the 
bridge ; and Brutus firmly witnessing the execution 
of his sons. '■Behold!" said I to the Dictator, whom 
I saw near me in the crowd ; '• behold the brazen 
image of the she-wolf! They say that at thy 
death, it was struck by the thunderbolt of Jove; 
thon canst still mark the traces of the lightning 
upon the limbs." He listened in speechless asto- 
uishroent, to remarks that proved so accurate a 
knowledge, so thorough a regard for every cir- 
cumstance connected with his life, and a glow of 
proud satisfaction stole over his features. 

The spectres next surveyed with admiration the 
representations on the walls, of Hannibal ascend- 
ing the Alps, and the Carthaginian war by land 
and sea. At sight of tbeir pictured adversaries, 
their punic rivals, they seemed to pant anew for 
the contest, and to breathe once more their ancient 
martial ardour. Then I led them from this edi- 
fice to the opposite one, in which the finer works 
of sculpture are preserved, Tully retarded us a 
moment to read the modern Latin inscription over 
the entrance: " How pleasing and propitious," he 
exclaimed after reading it, "is the title of those 
who now rule our Rome !" We then entered, ad- 
miring the various busts of those whose surnames 
of the Clement, the Pious, and the Innocent, were 
public testimonies of veneration and love, far 
dearer and more desirable than such as the Afri- 
can or the Numantine, names purchased by e.\- 
'ploils of slaughter, deva£tatiou, and inhumanity. 
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Tlien I thus addressed the shades: "Behold there 
are your sepulchral tnoiiuments, insculptured with 
images, and graven wiih inscriptioDS which we 
learn to interpret and decipher by indefatigable 
study and comparison. Your ashes, it is true, 
have long since been wasted, but your lame still 
.- fives eternal as the immortal spirit !" " All tilings 
around you," replied Tnlly, " are fragile and tran- 
■itory ; your time to enjoy ihem is but brief, and 
of that short space the larger portion is consumed 
in sickness and sleep, care and weariness ; there- 
fore, do not condole with us, as if our escape from 
«arih were a suhH'Ct of compassion ; for thou canst 
not regard death with more horror than we regard 
thy pitiable condition, immured as thy spirit now 
is in its narrow tenement, and cramped with the 
shackles of earth. Bui still, though all things 
here below, in thy estimation so wonderful and so 
grand, are petty and paltry in onrs, yet the thirst 
of knowledge is unquenchable ; and to satisfy the 
cravings of curiosity we will listen to thee with 
avidity." 

While thus conversing, we had reached the hall 
where are assembled the statues of those who have 
been the most eminent in eloquence and philoso- 
phy. Ushered into such a presence, the shad^ 
looked round upon each famous physiognomy, 
frowning in marble, and the buzz of the throng 
sunk into the deepest silence. As with mingled 
awe and reverence they approached those relics of 
the world's most illustrious, to show them 'hat our 
tge is neither ignorant nor neglectful, nor incapa- 
ble of appreciating the rich inheritance of antiqui- 
ty, in giving the names of the several statues and 
busts, I was careful to display an acquairiance 
with the merits or imperfections of the personages 
were designed to commemorate. " This," 
id I, " is the incomparable Soprates, who s* 
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wisely corrected the pride of the human mind, by 
exposing the errors of which it is susceptible. His 
philosophy teaches us modesily to doubt, to exK- 
mine, and to remaiD open to in>truction, instead of 
decidiD^ according to the piisiiive and presump- 
tuous dogmas of the sophisis. These lips, from 
which (lowed accents so persuasive and sentiments 
so pure, were doomed, b_y a sentence for ever infa- 
mous to Athens, to drink the fatal draught of hem- 
lock. This is he, through whom we have learned 
the life and doclrines of Socrates, — thy Plato, O 
Tully, — to whose divine eloquence, as fertile fields 
to a pellucid Hmntain which supplies it with limpid 
rivulets, thy ima^nation owes iis flowery fertility 
and cultivated luxuriance. The pen of Plato may 
compensate for the silence of his master, who, so 
lavish of instruction to his contemporaries, left no 
record of his thoughts for posterity. How august 
the silence of such a man, compared with the te- 
dium of dispute and speculation which disturbed 
the literature of his country !" I exclaimed, as I 
perceived Tully listening wiih a benign smile of 
approbation, " If thou approves!, who shall dare 
to condemn.'" And then continuing with more 
freedom, I pointed to the head of Seneca : " Many 
of you, no doubt," said I, " recognise in this wrin- 
kled visat^e the hypocritical preceptor of the tyrant 
Nero. The contrast between the excellence of his 
moral maxims and his impure and dissolute habits, 
holds the judgment in suspense whether his end 
deserves commiseration, or should be considered 
a merited chastisement for his culpable connivance 
to the vices of his master." Then turning to an- 
other image, I said, " This is a monarch who 
reigned long after the destruction of the republic, 
but with a sway so mild, so patriarchal, that his 
name is perpetually attended with praises and be- 
nedictions. How fortunate the country whose so- 
Vol. U. 5 



11 se^ 



50 BOM4N NIGHTS. 

vereigD is a sage ! His virtues have an estenl 
as his kingdom, Riid his genial example is diflusf 
like the tiunbeanis." Tlien turning to the spaci 
on the exterior of the building where his eque^ 
triaD statue stands, I pointed it out, and addetj^ 
" How benevolent his countennuce ! and bis arq 
is extended as if to bless his happy subjects." Brm 
tus advancing, sternly inquired who it was of whon 
1 spoke. " He also was a Marcus," I replieds 
" Aurelius, emperor of the Romans. He is nua»{ 
bered among excelleni writers for the justness an^ 
Iruth of his maxims, and those which he advance^ 
iie practised." Brutus reflected awhile, his browr^ 
knit, and his eyes fixed upon tlie ground; m_ 
length he exclaimed, " Could he have been jus^ 
since be did not restore his usurped power to tbs 
people ?" I replied : " The ancient representativQ 
system of Rome was in his time almost cancelled 
from the mi^mory of mi-n ; and the empire had eq 
long been governed by a monarch, that it wouM' 
have been a course productive of every evil, tft 
have attempted to restore the primitive iostitu^- 
tions." Brutus sternly answered : " Men are al-^ 
ways capable of governing themselves, if they onlj^ 
come to the noble endeavour sagely prepared by q 
strict discipline of their minds. But the adula-r 
tors of tyranny, with their insidious and perniciotij(. 
sophistications, even in my time pretended to as- 
sert, that it was requisite all the power and authorr 
rity should be centered in one head — a terrible^ 
maxim, a fatal and dastard error, that seems inorft 
the offspring of freniy than sanity. One of a magna^:^ 
nimous nature, sincerely noble and virtuous, woulii; 
shudder at the thought, that vast regions and my-, 
riads of human beings were lo be placed at his en- 
tire disposal ! It is natural lo a sound intellect ta 
know itself capable of erring, to dread the way- 
ward impnlse of its passions, and doubt its own 
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capability and sufBciency to so arduous an ander- 
taking, as that of regulating the riifhts of its fel- 
low-beings. None but some crowned fool, some 
hei-editary impo tor, deceiving others and himself, 
would enjoy so painrnl a trust, and wantonly exull 
in the difficult task." I answered submissively : 
" In the actual condition of the nation, all were 
enraptured to find, that in that monarch pre-emi- 
nent goodness tempered the ab.foluie power with 
which they were obliged to entrust him, and of 
which they thought no other man so worthy. And 
indeed he reigned not for his own advantage, but 
for that of his subjects; under him the good pros- 
pered, and justice was impartially administered. 
He was himself the first vassal of his sceptre, the 
master of his own passions, and, by his example, 
enforced the practice of temperance and modera- 
tion. The cares of government were all for himj 
for his people, all the pleasures of his sober and 
regular sway." " If he were all this," cried Bru- 
tus, " tell me to whom he left the throne." 
" To his son." *' And what was the character of 
that son?" resumed Brutus. Truth drew from me 
an unwilling answer. "He was imperious and ar- 
bitrary," I replied, " and his reign was the same." 
" Now," said Brutns, " tell me whether a sincere 
philanthropist would not have restored the power 
he held into the hands of the people, rather than 
have left the fate of so many provinces to the mer- 
cy of a despot ? He, on the contrary, not only 
exposed millions of men to the abuses of tyranni- 
cal government ; but, careless of the miserable 
destiny to which he awarded them, cast the reins 
of state to his son, of known evil character and dis- 
position." I replied ; " The various vicissitudes 
of Rome had expunged every trace of the demo- 
cracy ; and she had so long fuuiid peace and re- 
pose under monarchs, that universal disorder and 
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CODrusion would bav(- followed, if the aiitlioriiy 
of the chief had been diminished or impaired. 
There can be no more trcineadous situalioo thaa 
that where the bonds of submission to which men 
havebeenaccustumed, are suddenly loosened. The 
uatural repuj^nance to obedience is but poorly 
smothered by the restraints of law and standing ar- 
mies, and is ever ready lo burst forth like a raging 
conSagratiun. The form of an abiiolute govern- 
ment is not as easily to be chajiged as the fashion 
of a vestment. And the course Aurelius pursued 
is even praiseworthy, since he avoided falling into 
die snare of an imaginary perfection, which wonld^i 
Iiave brought down upon his people evils even, 
worse than the oppression of a severe ruler." Al 
this, Brutus, indignant, retired among the crowd, 
and I was alarmed at the thought of having; .^ 
wounded that superior spirit. But Tutly consoled 
me ; " Thou seest," he said, " how austere his vir- 
tues; and it was always difficult to decide whe- 
Uier he was actuated most by tuvc uf his country^ 
or hatred of oppression. But pruceed with thy 
remarlis upon these statues around." 

Horace wasnear me: to him I pointed out Pindar, 
and exclaimed, " this is theTheban eagle who guided 
thee in thy lofty lyric flight!^. Fortunate poet ! thy 
songs are known in every nation, and dear to evei-y 
refined and exalted intellect Thy stanzas, ihy ' 
sentences of poetry and truth, are perpetually on 
the lips of the scholar and the sage iu every centu- 
ry. Nor will they he ever furgotten, ever cease to 
delight, unless the light of taste and beauty should set 
in the darkness of universal barbarism." As I spoke, 
the cloud of death seemed to vanish from the 
countenance of the Venusian poet, and lie listened 
with glowing animation as I uttered those inspir- 
ing praises, doubly pleasing in (hose gloomy 
realms. "This," 1 continued, " is the blind fa- 
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ifier of soDg, the unfailing living spring of sweet 
harmony, to which those ever will apply, wlio 
aspire to a majestic simplicity. Who, save one 
steeled in dulness, and destitute of sensibility, can 
read without emotion, O divine inventor of melo- 
dious verse ! the wrath of rhy heroes, the anger of 
thy gods, the grief of Achilles, the entreaties of 
Priam, and the lamentations of Thetis ? Look al 
(he features of the Lesbian Sappho : her dulcet 
and passionate accents still beguile us of our tears, 
Here, Tully, is thy Lisias, and yonder is Demos- 
Ibenes, whose eloquence embodied such force and 
power, that he were indnbitably the greatest of 
orators, if thou, Marcus Tullius, hadst not been his 
competitor. And here is that bust which among us 
has been falsely thought a rpsemblance of thee : 
it pains me to see that this marble varies from thy 
incorporeal shade, wliich 1 presume wears an 
aspect similar to thy living form. I find that all 
our conjectures are fallacious, and our wishes 
vain : we have no true memorial of thy features. 
This is Archimedes, whose tnmb was discovered by 
thee with such joy during thy questorship in 
Sicily." Thus from one to the other 1 passed in 
review the various figures, indicating their origi- 
nals, until we reached the next apartment in which 
the busts and statues of the emperors, and the 
members of their families, are collected. The 
spectres of the republic were eager in their in- 
quiries about these group? of strange visages, and 
1 endeavoured to satisfy them by informing them 
as accurately as my memory allowed, of the suc- 
cessive emperors, their tumultuous reigns, the 
instability of their power, their horrid depravity, 
the base sufl'erance of the subject, and the frantic 
atrocities of the ruler. The Quirites, as they 
listened to the hateful story, grew sad or indig- 
nant, and manifested their auger by impassioned 
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sighs and murmurs of grief. Mnny of them gave 
tlianks aloud ihat tliey had been lung in their 
graves before ihose da^s of horror; others 
bitterly complained of their degenerate descend- 

f' ants, who had thus passively endured injuries more 
dreadful than death ; others in deep hollow tones* 
ottered threats of vengeance, as if ready, even 
from the tomb, to ploi the downfall and destruc- 
tion of tyrants. Some in their hatred and dis- 
gust, strove to strike and mutilaie the siaiues, hut 

I their blows were as powerless on the solid marble, 

' as the gentle current of ihe breeie. 

The tumult iniireased to a fearful extent, when 
they had perceived the bronze tablets on which is 
engraven tlie famous Royal Law ; some were 
EtupiSed with astonisliinent, others wild with rage, 
to see those powers all united in the hands of one 
man, that had formerly been divided with so scru- 
pulous an equilibrium between the ever-warring- 
senate aud people. But there on those fatal ta- 
blets they I'ead de gr a dhig promises couched in infla- 
ted and semle language, delegating to one, as his 
pecuhar perogative, the right ol' enforcing their 
obedience, not as a man, suhjectio the infirmities of 
human natme, but as if he were a perfect and pro- 
pitious deity. Then Marcus Brutus, advancing to 
those tablets of bronze, fixed upon the shades the 
keen fire of his sunken eyes, which burned with ai 
fearless indignation. " Why strike the invuhiera- 
We marble?" said he. "It would have been 
better to have resisted the first approach of tyranny 
upon earth, than to suffer the vain desire of re- 
venge to overcome you, amid the helpless inani- 
tion of the grave. You left the wretched heirdom 
of chains to your children ; aud il fills me with 
wonder, that in the long series of their crowned 
taskmasters, they should have found a single one 
whose yoke na» tolerable ; for, to place unlimited 
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power ID the hands of a weak mortal, is to arm 
him wilh the thunderbolt, ll the usurpers of your 
liberties now fire jou with such angry vehemence, 
why did ye not follow me, when after I h^d slain 
the Dictator, 1 iiiefiectually strove to rouic you 
to the struggle for freedom? But the Inrger por- 
tion of your number espoused the cause of the 
avengers of Ciesar ; and few, lew indeed went 
with me from the (ontaminaied country to fight 
and fall, unlamented perhaps, on the plains of 
Philippi !" 

The ire of the indignant Brutus seemed in- 
creased by the impeiunsity uf bis own reproaches, 
K vague apprehension of danger alarmed me at 
the thought of his intemperate provocation of the 
haughty phantoms, and I timidly besought him lohe 
pacified. "Marcus," I said, "if my entreaties may 
move thee, cease before a trembhng mortal to show 
such unearthly transports of passion. •Consider me 
as a guest among this immaterial throng, trusting to 
your geneiosity for mj' safety ; then startle me no 
more with thy torrent of wrathful declamation, and 
suffer me to continue my office of guide in peace.'* 
At these words, Brutus became calm as tlie 
unruffled deep ; and with an aspect now as benign 
as it WHS late furious and menacing, he extended 
me his exterminating right hand, in sign of recon- 
ciliation. "Intrepid man !" said he, " thy words 
are just. Alas, I am still too fond of my country 
to forget my hatred of those that wronged her; 
and all my former feelings revive in the baneful 
presence of these marbles, that were better moul- 
dering in the earth, than here displayed to the 
light of day, in the triumphal Capitoline !" Then, 
as if impatient of again glancing his eyes upon 
the odious visages of those oppressors, he turned, 
and proceeded Irom the hall. 1 followed him, and 
the crowd of shades with roe. 
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Brutus, when he reached the portico, leaned 
pensively against a pillar, and when ihe noise of 
tbe agitated crowd was a little hu&faed, he thus 
addressed me : " We are anxious to hear thy 
narrative, O kind descendant! prithee resume its 
too often interrupted cour.'e." 

Then, of the general concourse of shades around 
the portico, some seated themselves on the turf, 
some on the bases of columns, others on various 
monuments, and all seemed prepared to listen with 
deep and flattering attention. Thus encouraged, 
I once more proceeded. "Attend, ye Romans! 
after so many cenluries this memorable hill still 
rises adorned and decorated, a spot renowned to 
all the earth. This edifice, perhaps, is neither as 
vast nor as massy as that which you erected here, 
yet it is at least worthy of exciting your regard. 
Rome no long^er disturbs the peace of the world to 
enrich herself: she is less splendid, but Just and 
excellent : her capitol is suited to her present for- 
tune, but is more lasting and memorable thnn the 
one whose site it occupies. This steep is climbed 
no more by vanquished kings, and mourning 
queens with their weeping children ; but its summit 
is crowned with an imperishable dome consecrated 
to the fine arts, and the various labours of the 
mind. Hither come, on appointed days, the high- 
est magistrates in purple mantles, to distribute 
premiums and rewards to those who have excelled 
in the elegant arts. From every nation assem- 
ble aspirants to this eminent honour. This is the 
seat of the peaceful Muses, who here adorn the 
brows of their votaries with such crowns as ye 
would have contemned. Here the rare and singu- 
k)ar talent of the improvisatore pours forth as rapid 
S thought his lightly flowing verse ; and the merit 
Tthe more 'Sterling poet, who displays the fruit of 
IB midnight vigils, is rewarded with the on- 
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Adiug laurel wreath. Among you, in a few centa- 
ries, many were able to oliiain the lioiiours ol' the 
sanguinary triuinph ; with us, in many ages, but 
few have obtained the wreath of immortal 
bay : so much easier is it to astonish mankind by 
deeds of desiniction, than to delight it by the 
achievements of genius! We twine here no gar- 
lands round the brow ihat has been distinguished 
in the strife of blond and danger ; we weave them 
only for those wliose minds have shed abroad a 
celestial illuminalion, or fascinated us with the 
charms of poetry, whose sweetness thrills through 
the infatuated spirit, and fills the heart with noble 
emotions. If you consider human things accord- 
ing to their real worth and value, you will rertain- 
ly rejoice in this pnre and pleasing imitation of a 
pomp once so repii^jnant to justice and hnmanliy. 
Do you see that head preserved in the hall .'' It is 
no reminiscence of slaughtered enemies, no si- 
militude of the deception by whtrh you converted 
a human head, found on this hill, into a symbol 
of the spot being thenceforth the cenire of your do- 
minion. No, thi^ is a sacred and precious relic, 
die head of a painter who lived two hundred years 
ago ; it is preserved as a trophy snatchf d from the 
grave." But while I spoke, there came a loud 
voice as if from the cenire of the hill, and called 
to the spectres in mysterious syllables; and they 
Vanished instantly, obedient to ihe imperious sig- 
nal. My voice ilit-d upon my lips, and 1 stood a 
moment petrified with tt-rror at the sudden solitude 
in which 1 found myself. The stars were grow- 
ing pale, and dawn, that hour so dreaded by 
gliding phantoms, was reddening the east. I left 
the spot ; bnt every thought was absorbed in the 
recollection of the scene and the conversations in 
lyhich I had just participated. 
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*it Ike Forum, the ^uirinnl, and the gardetu e 

Hall Hit. 

The same impulse that directs us to penetrate 
into futurity, to await comimr events with anxiety, 
or bestow attention on presentiments and presages, ' 
impels us also to turn our view to the past, and en- 
deavour to recover whatever litems trembling oD 
the verse of the unfathomable gulfs of oblivion. 
The human mind feels the confines of the present 
too narrow for its ample powers ; it aspires, with 
B wide capacity for enjoyment, tn extend its facul- 
ties, and to rove in excursive meditation. While 
some love to contemplate in delighted astonish- 
meni the wonders of the heavens, and their hearts 
dilate as they muse upon the trrandeur of the works 
of divine wisdom, others love to pass the silent 
hours of the night in wooing the ranse, and study- 
ing the ever-varying shades of human passions 
and feelings. Others again love in mildly melan- 
choly mood, to ponder over the majestic ruins of 
fallen empires, and to lose themselves in a maze of 
conjecture, tracing by the partial glimmer of 
history the intricate and perplexed tracks of anti- 
quity. Thus, different chara-ters assume different 
standards of mental exertion, but all alike endea- 
vour to soar to an inteltecmal world, a realm of 
enjoyment bestowed by the powers of the imagi- 
nation, and which refuses to obey the control of 
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time and space. And if there be any earthly 
pleasurerin susceptible of alloy, and yielding un- 
minglecrgralification, it is the emoiioii with which 
we hail a discovery, or recognise in our mintls an 
inventive faculty in operation. He, for instance, 
who by travelling, discovers regions before un- 
known ; he who delects some hidden laws of natural 
philosophy; he wlio observes new stars on high, or 
new animated forms, or strange combinationB of 
matter here below ; he who invents useful improve- 
ments in the art*, or udds new pleasures and re- 
finements to life, certainly enjoys the most exquisite 
satisfaction allowed our imperfect nature. This 
delight 1 have ardently coveted, and have at length 
obtained — but, not by the recovery of some lost 
fragments of ancient authors, nor the recognition 
of some illegible manuscripts, nor the disinter- 
ment of some unknown bust, nor by chancing upon 
a buried collection of antique coins, though all 
these may please the fortunate discoverers. But 
it has been my proud privilege to converse long 
and deeply with the noblest characters of unrival- 
led Rome ; and I shjll account myself still hap- 
pier, if my plain and simple style will transfuse 
into tlie breasts of others, any portion of that com- 
placent gratulaiioii whicli pervades my own. 

To resume then, my broken narrative. Night 
had no sooner darkened to a favourable degree of 
gloom, than 1 sought ihe spot where the specti-es 
had vanished at the dawn of the morning. When 
I reached the declivity of the Capitoline that faces 
the Comitium, I found them already assembled 
around the ruins of the Forum of Nerva. While 
we passed beneath its arcb, from the magnificence 
of which we may Judge of the splendour of the 
whole former fabric, one of the shades, as he look- 
ed at the three columns of Parian marble, the only 
relics of the portico, indignantly exclaimed, " Who 
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has dared to destroy the in^^cription on the 
friPie ?" " Thou wilt rather rejoice iTuin com- 
plain," said 1, " when I tell ihee thai the materi- 
als of this pile were deemed so preciou^i, lliat they 
have been empid yed for tlie decoration of the noble 
fountain on tlie Janiculum, whose copious waters 
are the boast of the city." The phantom frown- 
ed. " Was there no marble in the quarries," said 
he. " that you shmild thus for your modem uses, 
demolish this perfect structure, this memorial of 
your forefathers ?" and with murmurs of impotent 
rage be disappeared among the dejected and lis- 
tening crowd. I deemed that but a cursory view 
of the ruinous Forum might satisfy their curiosi- 
ty, I therefore proceeded from it to the valley 
between the Capitoline and the Quirinal, and they 
immediately followed me. 

It was not long before we reached the pillar of 
Trajan, that conspicuous and splendid beacon to 
the wanderer, who surveys the wreck of the impe- 
rial city. Tully, Pompey, Ca5sar, and other emi- 
nent patricians who lived long before the date of 
the age in which it was erected, asked me, where- 
fore, and by whom that lofty monument had been 
reared. I had thus become their instructor in the 
history of the times that succeeded them, instead 
of being an humble listener to their history of anle- 
cedent periods. Octavian seemed secretly jealous 
of the beauty and elegance of this work, as if he 
had left Rome too splendid for ut^er-sovereigns to 
increase her magnificence. Tully was surprised 
to behold the lofty shaft, towering so perfect and 
uninjured, and remarked, that it shamed the 
ineifectual efforts of time, that had not yet im- 
printed one trace upon it. Conscious, also, of 
L the secrets of nature, to us developed by science, 
lite exclaimed, " How favoured is my Roman 
nether-earth, which could sustain so long, unshak- 
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^^Hftmc! tiiimoved by subterranean commotions and 
I^SBwiqtiakes, that high and loRcly pillar, with no 
other security to uphotd it on its base, save its own 
initsiiy weight. Cicsar silently contemplated it itt 
detail, and by the pleasure his countenance ex- 
pressed, seemed to approve so noble an invention, 
and one new to him, ibr the presenatiou of mili- 
iary gtory. Caio, he who reAised to outlive hi^ 
country, abated not his Eternness as he siirveyeil 
llie lofty pillar and rend, with a smile of deri- 
sion, the inscription on the pedestal. He then in- 
quired of me who was that Trajan, to whom wiih 
sucl) fawning adulation, Rome, formerly a con- 
lemner of monarchs, had raised this immenec 
raluinn. In answer, I related with strict veracity, 
(he merits of his reign, in which he had held the. 
sceptre of power with serene and beneficent ma- 
jesty. But the haughty and severe spirit retorted : 
■' Thou speakest with the tongue of a slave ! Thi.' 
pillar rises as a witness to all eternity of the de- 
generacy of the Romans, for while tliey were free 
lo act as duty and choice impelled, they repaid 
great actions with modest rewards ; this com- 
memorates the martial success of a conqueror, and 
he a despot." But in the mean time the shades 
were admiring' the beautiful basso-relievos that 
decorated the exterior of the pillar, and which re- 
present more than two thousand figures in belli- 
gerent attitudes, from which they learned the aspect 
and costume of nations unknown to them. 

At length they were struck with a desire to 
ascend the neighbouring Quinnal, and with excla- 
mations of eager impatience directed their course 
thitherward. But when they had traversed it, and 
found not a vestige of the famous temple of Romu- 
lus and the spacions baths ; and that of all the 
structures that once crowded that hill, two colossal 
statues were all thai remained, a general voice ol 
Vol. II. 
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lamentation broke from the sptcfi'es ; then tliuy 
iilently looked round, as if in doubt that tlie bilt 
on which they siootJ was indeed the Quirinal.- 
Tbe beauty of the modtru palaces erected on I 
site of the lutRcnied edilices diat were there I 
more, in no wii.e noutbed their sorrow : and 1 w 
sensible that nut llie most arll'ul arguments from 
ould liave power to coasole them, and there- 
fore I drew them from ihe sjiot, and hasten- 
ing along the bill, proceeded to the ancient Collin 
Gate. Here they looked to the leil, down the val- 
ley between the Pincine and Quirinal Hills, fur tbs 
amphitheatre of Flora, and [hecelebratedcireusani 
gardens of Sallusi But seeing no other traces o 
ihem than a few mouldering walls, to attest tb 
ipot where ihey had stood, and the unsparing de^ 
vastation that had swept them from the soil, theil 
murmurs again arose, and rung in my ears like d 
roaring of the wind through the forest. Thea j 
thus addressed them: ''These ruins we regard 
ivilh respect, as the remains of thai sumptuoiu 
abode of delight that Cains Crispus erected . 
these are daily crumbling inio the dust, but hisfami 
is perpetuated by less perishable monuments: 
histories, written in strong and perspicuous laa< 
gnage." At this, an armed spectre, moving froB"^ 
the crowd, placed himself befoi-e me, and raisiai 
his visor, showed a countenance pallid and ema 
ciated. " Who," said he, addressing me, " no 
ntters my name with praise after hundreds of r 
volving years?" I, who at once had recognisi 
him by his deeply maikcd visage, surveyed wit] 
pleasure tlie features of one so eminent, and witT 
diffidence answered : " I am, as thou seest, a spirl 
ttill the denizen of earih and time, but eag 
hold communion wiih ^ipirits wholly immaterial.' 
He looked at me, as 1 i-poke, with increasing sua 
lilv. and replied: "If ihou wouldst Hamper tlv 
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111111(1 to a fervid exaltation, siiqiassing the dull 
mediinn of mankind, ttioii canst not more stirelj 
attain thy aim than by communing with the illus- 
trious and immortal dead." Thoughtfully liend- 
ing his brow, iie patisett a while, and asked me. 
" How are my writings regarded ?" " Willi in- 
terest," I answered. " Name ihem," said he, 
" that I may know if thou hast heard of them.'" 
I then named the history of the Jugurlhine war 
and the conspiracy of Catiline. He stood a while 
>(ilent, expecting me to add others to the list ; 
and (hen asked me what had become of his history 
of the republic from the death of Sylla to the con- 
spiracy of Catiline.'" I answered: "Of that 
only a few fragments have reached us, which serve 
to make us feel the extent of our loss. If, there- 
fore, a pure spirit as thou art, unimpeded in memo- 
ry, thou wilt with thy imnaortal accents only dic- 
tate anew that celebrated work, I am ready to em- 
ploy my pen submissively and indefatigably, and 
will triumphanily display my acquisition to the 
light of day. And thanks to thee ; I would thus 
for ever live illustrious in the mf mory of men. 
And know, that a great and glorious queen, who 
reigned two centuries ago in the remote isles of 
Britain, rendered thy works into her own language ; 
laying aside the sceptre for the pen, to instruct her 
jieople in thy admirable mnxi ms. ( 1 ) And also, that 
an Iberian prince employed his studious lionrs by 
the midnipht lamp, in rendering them into thr 
Ctistilian idiom." (2) 

Cfesar the Dictator listened delightedly to this. 
" A worthy employment," he exclaimed ; " fit for 
a regal hand !" His exclamation awakened my 
recollection of the pleasure I had reaped from the 
study of his own volumes of the Commentaries; 
and therefore, calling his attention to me, I said : 
■'Well mayst thou exult- Csesar, and even more 
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1 Sallii&t ; for two who wore llie crown, 

k'.GaDic Kings, ill ihu last century, trnnslated into the 

I liingiuigc of llieir couniry, ttiy history of the wa^ 

wiiU ibeOauIs. (3) So briglii, so fiiil, is iby fame,' 

thai time has clestrojed nothing lluit was tliiiip, 

e thy (ragile frame." 

Some oftlie spectres were ciceedingly gratifiefi 

iliy this intL-lligence, and SCT-eral were obout to ask 

' E names of those two monorcl]?, oiid qaes- 

ae on the changes thai had rendered Galliu 

ail independent and powerful empire, when Marcus 

prutns, who had been n silent listener, interropled' 

' How vain and idle is yonr joy," said ttr, 

"and how unworthy the Roman spirit! What 

applause, what glory is it that your works should 

he priicd by kings? Ihcy who never hear the 

. ^ traih, or hear only tofiate?" Tully, answered 

whh gentleness : " Firstly. BrutU!, iiulesa worlo 

excellent, time does not spare them, neither' 

Lirould royal eyes be induced to pore over an ancieui 

^ome, onless its contents were remarkable; and 

secondly, unless a work possesses an almost daily 

on the admiration of manldnd, it can 

rearccly penetrate the throng of duties and pie; 

ftnrcs that suiTound the throne." This reasonable 

E:and sensible language ealmed the ire of Brutus ; 

ibul while a smile, almost too faint to be percepti 
%jblp, crossed his harsh and thin features, he seiie<l 
iSallusr, who was beside him, and holding him fortli 
aclaimed :" "Here is an author, whose worke 
"diotild he read by kings : he was a hypocritical 
prcrfessor of virtue : a wretch covetous, vicious, 
and deceitful. His works are filled with precepu 
of wisdom and moralitj', and his habits were in- 
jittnously dissolnle. Describing so well youi- 
thorough depravity and corruption, he betrayed 
his own, for which he was degraded from the seo' 
atonal seat ; then caine he hllher to lavish on theM 
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yar<lcns ihe ireasure he had extorted wliileprwtoi' 
in Ntirnidia." The words were no sooner spoken, 
lliaii the speclre of Sallust vaninhed, fiylog from 
tlie veliemeni reproof of tlie irreprehensibk- 
Marcus. I alllii-ted myself in vain, lo tiiink, thai 
an opporlualij' of recovering his history of iht 
republic, was now lost for ever. The crowd iben 
Imrrjed to ihe left along the Quiriiial, like &moltc- 
driven by ihe wind, until they reached iheCoUine 
gale. They maroiured sound* of regret and dis- 
pleasure as they recollected thai by that gate the 
CdqIs had entered and slain the aged Senators, 
iWlio, as hostages for iheir country, had sat aroipd 
* B court in majestic silence, atvaiting death. Some 

lated the extreme danger that menaced Rome. 

len the citadel on the Taipeiin had become her 
last refuge ; and even that was so closely invested. 
They mentioned with praise, Uiat persevering 
courage in her sons, whicli never despaired, and 
even when hope seemed CKtinci, struggled otj^f 
until success was achieved ; and which in that iinV ' 
minent time was all th^it preserved her. Others 
related, how, along tliai very wall, and by that gate 
the greatest, the musi formidable foe of their 
country, had appronchrd and flung a javelin into 
the city, as an audacious defiance inid portent of the 
coming doom that his immiiigsble hate prepared, 
The Bpectres at the name of Hannibal, their 
sworn enemy, shuddered with rage, their eye.'- 
sparkled, and their thirst for vengeance seemed yei 
unextinguished. Others turned the current of 
iheir feelings into a channel more agreeable, by 
relating the combat of T. Manliiis on the bridge 
of the Anio, close by ; several attempted to point 
out the precise spot where the encounter took 
place; and the site of the camps j and conversed 
on the tUTftgance of the sturdy and athletic Gaul. 
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ipeJ from the crowd.' The features of this 
lemale phantom bespoke her to be iu tlie twenlietb 
fumnicr of her beauty. Her long black tressc.e 
were parted on her forehead, and fell over her 
neck and shoulders, and her mien was modestly 
decorous and iin obtrusive. Her dark eyes sulliised 
with tears, sparkled with a tender radiance, as she 
smiled, soothed by the general commiseration ; 
and she gently raised her white hand to solicit 
silence. A stillness sacceeded instantly, so deep 
that the Vestal seemed lo stand in a solitary desert. 
She then thus ejaculated, "ONuma! thou who 
ivast so renowned for wisdom, how couldst thou 
doom a punishment so dreadful to the frail victims 
ihot had yielded to all-conquering love ! O how 
tremendously severe the sentence that devoted me 
to yon dungeon of horrors, and perhaps not mo 
alone, to load thy revered name with maledic- 
tions! But as ye so courteously listen, O Romans ! 
perhaps it may please you to hear my sad history. 

" Before I was chosen for the sacred orderof Vesta, 
^ comely boy, the son of our family's friend, used 
to frequent my father's house. He was affection- 
ate, winning, and sprightly; his name, Luciu:* 
Cantilius. I was a gay elilld, in that age of glad- 
ness when all is spurt and pastime; we played 
elher in frolicsome games ; b«t it was not long 
someof the early melancholy of love stole upon 
hearts in the midst of our cliiMish amusc- 
hile conversing together with innoceni 
(Iclight, the fascinating venom was mulunlly in- 
fused into our simple bosoms- Then, sometimes, 
when with him, 1 felt n gentle thrill run through 
my frame, or else a sudden glow awakened in mv 
heart would bum in my cheeks, ami my bosom 
would heave, full of a new and pleasing trouble. 
And when Lucius was gone, there was a void 
:iroiMnl me tliai nothing could fill, and when he re- 
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Hicd, it seemerf as if a pan of myself were n- 

red to me. While the ondying AanieB of lovr 

e lliuE kindling in my veiii!<, 1 tcaH Eclccted for 

Kireiiral by the HirIi Priesr, aiid dfsiitied to watch 

e equally m<-Miii»;iiisliable fire of \esia. In the 

It years of my new voration, tlie imvfUies of my 

Ibatiou, and ilie eecre t pride of bein^ familiar 

hh rilea that to tlie rest of the world were objects 

p curiosity and wonder, made me forget ihe bit- 

ur irreparable separoiion. And when 

|did recur to mind, the honors comeded to our 

n order, the force of example ih.jt led me lo 

Xppear disdainful of worldly affections, and (lie 

Interesting lessons of the priestesses, allayed ray 

regret, and rendered life, if not a happy, at least a 

tranquil round oi duties. 

"But one day, being wiih the rest of the vestals 
at the circus, 1 noticed, not far from our seats, which 
were distinct from tlie otliers, a youth, who survey- 
ed me inquiMtively. From that moment I cared 
not for the splendid speci»cle of the games, tatc 
so attractive, and my eyes were riveited on this in- 
dividual as if he were their only light. There was 
a tender and sifectiouate hesitation in his glatices, 
and the same perplexity in mine, as if each desired, 
yet were doubtful of a reroguilion; to me he 
seemed my loved Lurios. but years had changed 
the blooming hoy into the florid and manly youth. 
Loving still, and enraptured to find myself beloved, 
I enjoyed the ardour of iiis gav«, and removed the 
holy veil so as to expose my countenance, such as 
it was, to his welcome curiosity. He no sooner 
had beheld my features unveiled, than I saw visi- 
bly from his expressive demeanour that I was still 
his Floronia. At first he suddenly turned pale ; 
tlien when his eyes assured him of my identity, 
irkled, and his clieek fluslied in an instant. 
i not doubt that our hearts were blended h\- 
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. dissoluble sympathy. Ah, how importuiiale seem- 
ed ihe cruel restraints thai prevented us from ex- 
pressing the impetuous desires that arose in our 
laitliftil souls. How we wished to approach each 
other; how fancy was on the wiug; what vows ol' 
constancy, what numberless qnestious and inqui- 
ries to which love lent an inleresi, were spriiiginu, 
to our lips! But the rigorous reserve of our 
onier, forbade not only opeu word and gesture, 
bnt even the least unguarded look, even the slight- 
est sign ; ail hope of intercourse was vaiu ; our 
whole souls were in agitation, but we were obliged 
10 retain a calm and serious deportment ; our joy- 
ful hearts beat rapturously, but we dared not even 
to betray a smile. And more : to love thai 
<;harming youth, to wliom I had formerly so inno- 
cently become attached, was now a heinous crime, 
entailing a terrific and ignominious punishment. 
But love is a snbtile elemeni, that connects the 
most distant objects, penetrates all obstacles, and 
travels through space lleeter than the rapid winds : 
itr endered our imaginations like faithful mirrors, 
in which we read mutually each other's most se- 
cret sentiments. The most favourable moment lo 
us was, when the rharioia were rolling close to 
the goals, for then the whole throng of spectators 
were so intent on the games, and so loud in their 
shouts, that we, unperceived, might unbend from 
the severe and rigid simulation of sanctity or in- 
difference. 

"None of you can be such novices in love, as to 
ask whether my Lucius and 1 heeded the broken 
wheels, or tlie fallen coursers, or the shouts and 
exertions of the agile drivers, and vigorous oppo- 
nents, for we, devoted to each other alone, saw and 
felt for each other only. Bui the turbulent diver- 
sions were soon over ; all rose from their marblr 
*eat«, and, in the crowti, I lost sight of that youibj 
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diom I could have gazed on Tor ever ! Slowly 
Fpvhig through liie tlirun^, 1 proceeded with the 
r virgins rrom ihe circus, bearing in ni}' heart 
e germ of death. On our return, the care of 
ttchiug the perptiual lu'e devolved oa me; I 
''ined to the godiicss, ami stirring (he flames so 
Rered by tlie people, I < ast on them a dry branch, 
] kneeling; with a lowly spirit, exclaimed, " O 
jpsi chaste Vesta ! while 1 feed lor thee thy [lurc 
■er-duriiig fire, wilt not thou preserve me from 
It wild, unholy llnme, which 1 am not able to ez- 
Iguish ? By dutiful assiduity, it h easy for mor- 
I to keep this tire unceasingly burning on the 
Itars, but how can my weak bosom subdue the 
s of mighty love without aid from heaven, 
iihout thy celestial favour !" Witli such suppli- 
ktions as these, I strove to strengthen my piety, and 
Ifle importunate recollection ; but the charge of 
"e altar, that had heretolt)re been to roe a season 
f careless revpry and pleading contemplation, #at 
i)w insnpportably tedious. I went through the 
icusiomed rites witli cold indifference, an unfaap- 
y virgin, a prey to care, aud forgetful o( the tem- 
In this manner, tnrmred by anxiety mid re- 
ining regret, I never failed to lake advantage of 
wery occasion in which my sacred functions call- 
1 me to public celfbrslious and amusements, in 
iipes of again beholding Lucius; aud lie impel- 
I by the same wi^h, allowed no opportunity to 
which might yield I iro achance of seeing me. 
p seemed that Love was bent on favouring ns, so sure 
e we to meet each other. We cuuld but give 
k mutual plaiice, yei each encounter increased tbr 
lesire of another. Ah, me! how truly I suflered 
the fabled torments of Tantalus ! In troubled 
ilreanis 1 seemed to see his dear form float be- 
fore my eyes, mid in my glad surprise, forgetting 
mv maiden bashfulaesis, I would stretch my arms 
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10 tiim, but tn he had reached me, he would totally 
vanish. Then stalling Irom my broken slumbers, 1 
would rise Irom my vestal couch, and profanely 
foewnil the flight of the delu.-ive vision. Sometimes 
I left the cloisters at uighi, and wandered through 
the extensive gardens, striving to waste my pre- 
vailing anguish in baneful vigils. But ah ! I will 
for ever recollect the night before the kalends of 
SextiliuB. For, during the day, having seen Lucius 
as I was crossing the Campus Martins, at night- 
fall ( slowly bent my steps to the gardens ; lliere, 
1 might in secret, give fit:e utterance to my sighs, 
and deplore my lot undisturbed. The evening 
breeee shook the gushiui; jets sent np from the 
murmuring fountains, and sprinkled around a dewy 
coolness ; it crisped the surface of the water in 
the marble basins beneath, on which danced the 
quivering lustre of the moon-beams. No sounds 
were heard, save such at. render the stillness of 
night more pensive, and subdue the mind to quiet 
and calm thought. O the scene was sweet I it 
might have spoken pearc to any trouble, have 
(toothed any pangs, but those of sorrowing love. 
To me, the serene moon glared like a funeral- 
torch ; the breeae brushed by too roughly ; the 
gurgling of the waters molested me, and there was 
a sadness in the continuous quiet of the peace- 
ful night, that weighed on my heart. Sonic 
times I stretched my supplicating bands towards 
heaven, and with freniied cries implored the god- 
dess in whose servitude I was fettered, to guard 
and to strengthen me, and then I threw myself 
OD the ground and invoked the infernal regions, or 
called on all the gods towitnessthat the vestal oaths 
that had bound me, were worthless and vain, for 
they had been wrung from ray thoughtless impru- 
dt^iice and inexperiejice. All this while my yonng 
■ ompanionsiu thesilenccoftheircells. were wrapt ifi 
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I pcacciul clumticra wliicli I in vain <Iesir(Ml lo sljart. 
I.ilxliaasicd will) wreping more llian wJiicLing, !■ 
Kconli] not close my eyes U> rest, and my lieart wasi 
■idive to an agony like the bittcnies^ of ileaUi';. 
■evcR after the revuluiinns of so many af^s, aiiil- 
Uny ioug supai-aiioii from my panJily trame, still 
Wioy ethereal stiirit glows wilh itic same ardour and 
Ksniicly, and loves as it lives, eternally. At I was 
■itanding beneath the thick trees in deep llioiiglit. 
D suddenly heard light steps rustling over tlic 
Bbllcn leaves. At ihot moment the moon was jitEl 
■abscured by a passing cloud, and by her fectile 
litwams I saw a figure slowly aj)]iroacluiig me, but 
k1 (hoiighi it a wandering spirit, sueh as we are , 
uow, that had left ilie grave ; for our cloisters were 
Ceo sacred; the punishment upon intrusion 50 sc- 
Bvere ; the gpies no strongly guarded ; and we vceie 
nnclosed by sut^b lofty walls, that I deemed ibem 
Hnviiilnble and inaccessible. I woidd have retreat- 
Fed, bill fear riveted me to the spot ; my trembling 
limbs refused to bear me j I endeavoured to scream, 
Inil the half" articulate sound died on my lips; the 
sound, however, was sufficient to startle tlie gliding 
Igurc, who paused as if startled al having excited 
y timid fears. 

"Bnt the cloud melted in llie wind ; and as the 
Igitt of the moon re-illumined us, I saw that tile 
^>jecl before me was no phantom, but a youth 
»iio had penelniled inio those precincts, 1 knew 
iot for what purpose- Cautiously drawing ijeHrrr, 
e exclaimed in a low lone: "Floronia!" Tliai 
•t invocation ehased awny alt my alarm, vet 
1 me with hope and trepidation. As be advan- 
1 tecognised him : "Oh Lucius !" I exclaimed 
a fluttering heart, "what hnsi thou done.'"' 
hese words, no longer dubious whether be 
night dnrc to address me, he spiaug to me, and 
' I mc> in his anus. Hon can I describe l)ie 
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intosicalion that look posset^sion of our senses at 
that monipiil 1 Sighs and tears were the only lan- 
guage of our ihrobbiiig bosoms. But 1 soon 
awoke from my short trance of forgetfulness. 1 
repulsed the bold youth ; and recollecting the rigid 
rules of the vestal order, the purity I had vowed 
to preserve, and the dreaded infamy that awaited 
me, 1 shuddered with terror. With wild complaints 
1 accused Lucius of having betrayed my simplici- 
ty by his blandishments, and brought me into im- 
minent peril of an ignominous death, and a pun- 
ishment so dreadful as to make the stoutest heart 
tremble. But he with the utmost milduess sooth- 
ed me, and told me he had come by a subterranean 
aqueduct, built in the time of Tarquin, but now 
disused and neglected and quite unknown ; that, 
as if love had endued him with miraculous sagaci- 
ty, he bad discovered the entrance of it on the 
Palatine amonp; ivv and wild plants, and found 
that lis secret course might be a safe, though nii- 
tinexpected path to his feai'less love. For he had 
learned from some ancient men a tradition that 
there was a certain though haiardnus passage 
to the vestal clnisl ■!■■<. and which had alreadv, per- 
haps, conducted other lovers thither, though the 
difficulty and improbability ofsuch a way had silenc- 
ed the traditionary rumour; but that as he had de- 
termined to brave death to see me and speak willi 
me, if but for one momenl, he willingly woulrf 
have ventured, not only through a gloomy pas- 
sage, but even into tlie deepest abyss. Then 
throwing himself at my feet, he embraced my 
knees, and bathed my hands with tears. With 
his gentle endearments he soon overcame my 
brief severity, and obtained his forgiveness, even 
so much so, that forgetful of myself, I was only ' 
anxious for his safety. And 1, therefore, exhorted 
kim to withdraw at once from the dangerous ppat ; 
Vol. II. 7 
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but then I rcrollected thai the way was &o long 
and dreary, and that parting would be so painful - 
to me; and 1 was so solicitous, also, of kuowiug 
wiiat events bad happened to him, and what were 
his present prospects, and anecdotes of home ; and 
what was his usual mode of life, and what his 
studies and occupations; thai in my anxiety for 
news without end, and in the driight of otir for- 
bidden communion, the nigbi of our fatal pleasure 
had passed. The birds hnd begun to warble, and 
tile east was reddening ; the breeie that precedes 
the dawn, the first, fresli breath of the morning,' 
was waving the trees, and shaking the dew from 
their leaves ; and yet we were still absorbed, 
in our unfortunate forgetl'idness ; when a rigid 
virgin, whom the cares of her priestly functions 
had awakened at thai early hour, happened lo 
perceive me with a youth beside me. O liow 
fals^e and nntrue lo nature and love were the dic- 
tates of ihe laws of Vesta ! Pale and horror- 
stricken at this profanation of the sarred precincts, 
she stood in trembling eJipecIation of the avenging 
thunderbolt. She then roused all her compa- 
nions: some crowded around us shuddering with 
terror, others called imrnedialely for the pontilf, 
and the whole cloister rung with their dismal cries. 
Lucius sprang up boldly in my defence, instead of ' 
seeking safety in flight, and endeavoured to rescue 
me from their holy wraili. First '.e threatened that 
he would not leave their treachery unpunished ; 
then moderating his tone, he endeavoured to per- 
suade the rigid maidens to bury the unhappy 
event in silence, and not expose tt to the public, 
thus casting a stigma on IheJr august domicil. and 
rendering it the derision of the vulgar. Then 
calling the gods to witness his sincerity, he pro- 
mised to return as he caroe, or by any way they 
udd appoint more proper, nor ever again intrnde 
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uii the sanctity of their sacred house, or proder a 
word of the uiifortuoate alfair. Bui the virgins 
stood silent in pious horror, aud hid their faces with 
tbeir veils. Lucius had lar^, bright blue eyes ; 
ringlets of light brown hair clustered over his pure 
white neck ; a hue as vermil as the rose was mant- 
ling in his cheeks, the toues of bis voice were so 
soft, and flowing from such ruddy lips — oh why 
could tb<^y not persuade ! Then came the lilg^li- 
priesi, as if for some tremendous crime thai requir- 
ed an awful expiation. He made a sig;n, and Iht 
lictors who followed him advnnced and surround- 
ed Lucius, who, as firm against them as he bad 
been suppliant with the maidens, stood generously 
coiu-ageous even in his despair. At that moment I 
was torn weeping from him, from tbe still shade and 
the soft turf, and all the blissful fascinations of mutual 
love, and thrown into a dark duugeon, with no seat 
but tbestone floor and a little straw for my bed, and 
not a ray of light except from the lamp of my 
pitiless keepers, when they would enter and lormem 
mewiihtheirhateful presence. At length 1 was con- 
ducted before the high-priest. He was seated on a 
majestic, marble tribunal, in a splendid hall, deco- 
rated with religious emblems. I was brought there 
loaded with chains; and with grave solemnity of 
manner, he intoned his unfeeling questions about the 
awful crime I had committed ; but I lost all sense of 
the misery of my own situation in my apprehensions 
for Lucius, whose-fate I knew not. My aaxiely for 
him emboldened me: and with floods of tears and 
pleading gestures, that might have moved any heart, 
I entreated the pontilFto tell me what had bccomr 
of him. He, as insensible as the hard rock, listened to 
my passionate entreaties without commiseration. He 
at last sternly exclaimed : " Peace ! shameless and 
sacrilegious woman! thy dissolute desires are kind- 
ling the thundurs of Jupiter, and shaki; Olym- 



^ 



to ROUA.V NIGHTS. 

pus, lliat threatens to blast us for tliy crime t^ 
As he spoke be rose from his gilded seat, turned ht| 
back upon me, and iviih his imposing train uf oSa 
cers left ihe hall. The hard-hearted execuiir>ners^ 
his sentence then drew liirhter my chains, whicfe 
were rusted witti my tears, and put me in a littm 
50 closed, that not a groan from within could b)){ 
lieard by the pitying multitude. But this cruel at^ 
tempt tostifleevenmy sighs was useless, fori WiiBl0| 
exhausted and weak, 1 could scarcely have uitere4!; 
an audible word. | 

" I was soon carried to this esecrable spot, aid^ 
led into yonder sepulchral dungeon, doomed tOf 
undergo there the pangs of a. thousand deatbgij 
Then the vindictive poutiff threw over me a blac]b: 



loorav symbol of my fate ; and indi^ 
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)iL-miiIy spurning me tlius, to mark me as d«n' 
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breast, he violently repulsed me to a dislanc^ 
solemnly spurning me thus, to mark me as dcn^ 
voted to avenging pain and eternal infamy. Iw 
retired, and his liclors drew near and removefj 
iny rhains, that I might be free to indulge in tbM 
IVaniic transports of despair. According to lliei 
usual ceremonies, they liclited me a lamp and left 
me some oil to feed it, some straw to rest on, some 
bread, water, and milk, to prolong the wri tched 
remnant of life. Their retreating footsteps, as 
they nscenrled from my c^ll, then smote upon my ; 
ear with a Bicliening cerlain y. I leaned againit 
the wMlt for support, and heard the large stone 
rolled upon the mouih -if my tomb. And oh, 
ihe Rppniling sounds thai next assailed my stupifi- 
cd spirit, and roused me lo full consciousness' 
of the awful struggle yet to be endured ! The mul- 
titude overhead was casting a shower of stones to 
lieap a mound upon the spot, that my shriek*, J 
through all my long agony, might never reacli 4 
liumane: 
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Then tlie dark affliction of my soul i 
ine : my brain reeled, my limbs sunk undcF me 
and I swooned upon (he straw. O how slion wa^ 
that respite of oblivion ! Why need I repeat all 
my imprecations on the barbarutis ctisionis, and 
priestly tyranny tliRl rondemned me to such a 
doom, when I woke once more lo life and misery ;' 
why tell with what curses I loaded tlie idle fire oi 
Vesta, tliat outraged nature, and how I lamented 
my own imprudent vows? My complaints were 
lost in ihe prisoned air of my secret dungeon ; 
but they yet cling to thy walls, O sepiilclire of my 
unmitigated torments, my long suffering and 
despair ! O ye spirits ! if the events of that past 
state of being can excite your sympathy, pity mr 
and listen ; deny me not the only solace of thp 
unhappy. What more torturing anguish could 
he conceived by which to afflict frail humanity, 
than that lo which 1 was devoted — slowly to perish, 
enduring the protracted agonies of dissoluiion with 
no means at hand by which lo hasten my fate, and 
escape the malice of man ; not one being near me 
lo soothe or support me ; not a hope of deliverance 
from the dreadful trial. 

" My wild, ineHectual ravings totally exhausted 
ine; languid and inert, 1 deemed that life was gra- 
dually ebbingfrom my weakened frame, Obadthev 
only — instead of tempting me wilh nourishment, 
left me poison, or a dagger ! But perceiving by 
the dim rays of my lamp the food left to prolong 
my misery, I drank a few drops of the water to 
moisten my burning throat, parched with the con- 
vulsive sobs of death. I also replenished the ex- 
piring lamp with oil ; for much as I desired to 
die, I dreaded to linger on in the darkness of that 
terrific solitude. At length a furious madnes? 
raged in my breast, I sprang to my feet from the 
tp-ound which I had bedewed so long with 
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fruitless tears, and collecting all my remaining 
strentflh with a desperali; ell'ori of resolution that' 
I still delight to recollect, 1 dashed my head 
ag;iiii£t the wall, and fell. The shades of death 
closed over me, and my soul fled from its sufiering 
clay, an impassioned spirit, that muxt lament and 
love for ever. How many days had elapsed ere 
death freed me, 1 know not ; lor to pain, the mo- 
ments are ages, and without the light of the sun, 
we cannot numher the hours. Bui oh ! if any 
among you has met in the depths of eternity tliat 
lieloved youth for whom I was here entombed, 
tell me, 1 entreat, what was his fate, and all that 
has befallen him ;" and as she spoke, she strove 
to dry her tears with her veil, while the tender 
interest depicted on her features, infused into every 
bosom the same emotion. The air resounded 
with expressions of sympathy, when a spectre ad- 
vancing from the crowd, thus addressed the weep- 
ing maiden : " Uiifortuuate one ! if thou wilt know 
the fate of thy lover, I who was his contemporary, 
can tell thee ; but it is almost too sad a lale for 
thee lo hear." She buried her face in her veil, and 
exclaimed in piteous accents, " Tell me, though it 
were the worst, thou canst not make me more 
wretched than I am." The spirit answered, "Im- 
mediately after thou biidst suffered thy sentence, 
thy daring Lucius was dragged to the Comiti- 
um, where, according to the severe law, the poniifl*, 
as the minister of tJie wrath of heaven, with his 
own hand scourged hitn until he expired under tJte 
rods." Floronia had no sooner heard tliis cruel 
story, than she fled with frantic gestures, her veil, 
and her dark dishevelled tresses streammg on the 
wind. A melancholy silence settled upon the 
shades, who gaied at each other with surprise and 
pity. But I, who felt not pity alone, but indigna- 
tion, freely exclaimed, " What detostaljlr religious 
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riles were these, ye Romaos ! how tremendous 
such a penalty! but U« ignominy rest^ on y«n, 
not on its victims. It was indeed an arrogance 
»r pride, truly Roman, tliat branded all olhei 
nations with the epithet of the barbarous, and re- 
stricted the character of amenity and urbanity to 
your own, to yours, ol' all the most savage and fe- 
rocious." Marcus Bruius, grieved that my opinion 
of his country wassojurt, toliled his toga over his 
face ; Augustus smiled coniemptuously ; Csesar 
surveyed me without anger, and Cicero said to inc, 
"Thou seest well that we deserved not the high 
fortune that we met." 
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Debate concerning the- Republic on ike Sacred 
Hill. 

As soon as the lovely and plaintive Floroiiiu 
had disappeared, the throng, late compassionately 
silent, now lamented her misfortunes aloud, as 
they wandered along the shores of the Aiiio, and 
reached the Sacred Hill. As they hurried over 
that spot, agitated by ihedeliglitful recollection of 
their successful struggle fi)r liherly, the fluctuat- 
ing crowd looked like the billows o{ waving grain 
rolling in the breeze. In the midst of their joy, 
Pompey, who was easily distinguishable among 
the shades by his haughty aspect, sternly cried, 
" Hill of shame ! hail Uiee who will, I behohl 
thee only to recollect, that here popular turbulence 
and license prevailed over patrician majesty." The 
spectres heard him with murmurs of anger; but 
(he proud noble, surveying their offended nura- 
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bers with aristocratic indifference, ilius coniiuued : 
" Ye plebeiaus ! as incapable of obeditiice as un- 
worthy to rule, look at this hill, the baneful sanctua- 
ry of sedition, and restrain your idiot exultation. 
For when those magistrates, the factious tri- 
bunes, were here granted lo you, a power by which 
all restraint might be defied, was placed in the 
hands of the blind multitude. Whoever will call 
to mind any of the various events our history re- 
cords, will see it made manifest that self-govern- 
ment is incompatible with the people ; for what 
are they but an airgregalion of men of low condi- 
tions, or mean employments, or desperate fortunesi 
and all ignorant and unenlightened ; with no hope 
of rising into notice, or attracting applause, save 
ill those civil convulsions wliicli bewilder and 
astound men who have characters at stake, and 
into which they plunge, fearless of consequences, 
because sure that a change cannot degrade, and may 
undeservedly exalt them ? Where they are called 
to rule, the concourse of their unbridled wishes 
must shake the foundations of society to its centre, 
and turbulence and anarchy for ever usurp the 
places of peace and order- So it was with us ; 
our laws, and the spirit of our institutions were 
admirable, and worthy of an eternal duration ; yet 
Rome was soon driven to take shelter under the 
sway of a single despot, lo escape the tyranny 
of that arbitrary, many-headed monster, the peo- 
ple ! And so must it ever be, that the best codes, 
and the fairest regulations will be in vain, unless 
proper restraints confine the people within just 
bounds, and force them to submit, while the belter 
bom command." Tiberius Gracchus interrupted 
him : " Thy patrician pride of ancestry spurns the 
thought of an equality in mankind, and would, if 
words might accomplish it, debase the majority of 
the human race into the condition of herds of 
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Tthcfp, boasting thyself gifted as their shepherd, 
not only to ftuide and to protcit, but to shear and 
devour the flock, as mi^ht bcM sati-ly your greedy 
wishes. All who hold undue authority over the 
people, are apt to dtclaim in this large manner, 
and thus calumntously asperse ihem. But nature 
has tnade aJI men equal. If you examine, it will 
not appear that she has created any distinctive 
difference between the prince and the beggar : 
that impartial molhor does not even limit the gift 
of sound reason to any particular rank or condi- 
tion, nor ol'teutiuies deny the rarest intellectual 
endowments to the humblest and the meanest. 
The understanding that is blest with a clear 
perception, il matters not wheilier belonging to 
slave or noble, discerns the lolly and evil of 
traversing the order of nature, and fastening ine- 
qualities of rank on mankind : and those that 
fr;)ud, force, and blind forixne are daily es- 
tablishing and overthrowing, are held by it either 
odious or contemptible " Unmoved by the em- 
phatic expressions of the republican, the patri- 
cian coolly replied : " If, as thi<u deemest, all men 
were born equal, nature would have endowed them 
with equal faculties ; so far from this, though they 
possess a similarity of form, there is a widi , an 
immense diflerence in the lexiure of their minds. 
While some are distinguished for prudence, valour, 
integrity, quickness of appreh«'n>ion and eloquence, 
Others are remarkable lor atom] tt am of these quali- 
ties. By this very difltreiice and dissimilitude, 
nature teaches us that the interior are to obey the 
guidance of the superior. The boasted equality 
of mankind resolves itself into this, that all men 
are equally eager for their own advantage, and 
sellish in advancing their own gratificaiion, even 
: expense of others ; all prone to revenge,, 
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and forgetful of benefits received, and all alike 
controlled by their passions. The infirmities of the 
human race can only be restrained and corrected 
by the gifted few, who naturally, have fewest im- 
perfections, and this is proved by the history of 
republics ; each, where the people were billowed 
to give their free suflrages iq questions of moment, 
has been but of short duration, and from that state 
of unnatural license, has soon changed to the 
severest despotism. Then Tiberius exclaimed': 
^^ But dost thou not remember the long, glorious, 
and powerful existence of Sparta the wonderful, in 
whom all men were so strictly equal, that each had 
the same allotment of ground, each the same food 
at the public tables ?" Pompey replied : " Thou 
dost well to term the city of Lycurgus wonderful : 
by her institutions, which were peculiar, and which 
remain unimitated, she succeeded to obtain a 
high and respected standing among the nations. 
But if we carry our investigations a little further 
than the specious appearance, we will find that all 
her boasted liberty, was in fact the most onerous 
servitude. For know, that the Lacedemonians 
were bound to the service of their country entirely : 
they were born for her ; they lived for her, and 
for her they died. And to begin with what thou 
thyself hast brought forward in proof of her demo- 
cratic freedom, — he cannot be called free to whom 
the public authority assigns an allotted proportion 
of land which must revert to the state at his death, 
and which he can neither barter nor increase ; and 
who cannot feed, as the meanest animal may, on 
whatever his palate prefers, but must subsist in 
common with every citizen, on whatever is set 
before him by his governors. 

" The Spartans were denied the pleasures of 
literature, and the recreations of leisure ; thev 
could not cultivate the peaceful arts, nor follow 



BOHAN NIGHTS. 8ii 

llie peculiar bias of iheir minds, nor indulge in 
die delights of soliiary musing: but ii ere constant- 
ly maintained in the exercise of arms and violent 
exertion, to render them agile, intrepid, and inde- 
fatigable in military duty. Such national means 
must insure martial greatness; still they should be 
tempered with those refinements of which society 
is susceptible. But ihy harsh Sparta was so in- 
imical to the most innocent pleasures, that she re- 
stricted the number of ihc cords of the lyre to seven, 
lest an eighth should add loo tempting a harmony to 
its tones : really her rigor Jn this instauce may be 
termed truly ridiculous, unless her great fame for 
wisdom is to restrict our freedom of remark. Her 
subjects were men of iron, iron was their money, their 
laws and customs like iron. Surely not one of you 
hut would brand as a tyrant, a magistrate who 
would require evei'v new-born iufant in his Juriadic- 
tions to be brought to him for inspection; and who, 
on his perceiving any defect in its limbs, any weak- 
ness in its frame, should immediately deprive it of 
life. And yet this was the custom in Sparta, 
where at the expense of every sympathy of nature, 
every lie of kindred, the state requiring in its sub- 
jects nothing but firmness and vigour, of bone and 
muscle, despatched the weak and feeble with a 
profound indifference to the intellectual advanta- 
ges which ihey might probably possess. 

" if the children were thought worthy of living, 
they were spared, but subjected to the severest 
discipline, and educated in blood and tears ; at 
certain festivals they were carried to the temples, 
where, in the presence of their fathers, diey under- 
went a severe scourging to teach them fortitude; 
and they frequently expired under the operation. 
And that Sparta might be able to boast of every 
I'ice of the savage, children were encouraged to 
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praclisL- ihefl, and if they succeeded to steal (lex- 
leroiisly and adroitly, they were admired and ap- 
plauded. I wituld ask thee now, whether thou 
deemesi that the Romaos were ever as wretched, 
under the worst of ihelr tyrants, as these Spartans, 
who enjoyed neither the private rights of property, 
nor the elegant arts, nor the domestic aflections,. 
nor any other pi'asure than thai of successful 
competition in comhat ; whi' had no individual 
happiness whatever, and to whom life was no- 
thing hut a field of exertion for the public weal, 
and the long anticipation of death .^ If such pri- 
vations and actual siifferiniis as theirs are justifia- 
ble for the sake of the commonwealth, why com- 
plain of our resirainis? But as many oilier na- 
tions have riiien to ((lory by gentler means, 1 know 
not why the odious example of Sparta is conlhm- 
ally to be recommended. That slate seemed ra- 
ther a wretched concourse of men in shackles,' 
than a free fraternity of citiiens united by social' 
charities. 

"The condition ofthe savage wanderinglhrougb 
his forests in a state of nature, was certainly hap- 
pier than itieirs. And, as the intention of the 
social compact, is that each individual, i 
rendering a portion of his liberty, shall re- 
ceive security and shelter in return ; therefore, 
should civil institutions inflict greater evils on, 
man than those incidental to the savage state, 
society becomes a stale of bondage rather than of 
protection. That surh a government should last, 
U no proof that its nature is proper ; the question 
is not how many a^res has a nation endured, but 
whether it rendered its subjects happy. 

"On inquiry, we discover that mild and tem- 
perate governments, such as would seem 'lie fittest 
for the happihess of their members, have been ot- 
rare occurrence, and rapidly fell to decay ; while f 
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those of a harsh and oppressive nature, have beeo 
more general, and seem to be imperishable : as an 
instance of the first, look at the fall of Rome, 
whose institutions ivere so wise, so perfect, and so 
just; for the second, witness the eternal despotism 
thai weighs upon the provinces of Asia. But 
whatever was the fate or misfortunes of Sparta, it 
was not the doctrine, nor the practice of equality, 
that wrought either, for vvith this she was unac- 
quainted. Thou knowest that all the neces- 
sary trades, and all the labours of agriculture 
were left to the prisoners of war, termed Helots, 
whose condition was perpetual slavery. They 
were, of course, numerous ; and if they made the 
slightest attempt towards meliorating their condi- 
tion, they were massacred without mercy, and un- 
der the continual fear of death, were doomed, till 
it relieved them, to toil like beasts of burden. 
Amidst such severe laws and customs, every citi- 
zen was the slave of his country, and a domestic 
tyrant." 

Tiberius had listened with seriousness and com- 
posure : he replied; " On earth I was taught a 
deep lesson ; I learned by experience that tyranny 
is skilfully adept in all the subtleties and evasions 
of sophistry, and has even reduced the defence of 
evil to' a science." So saying, he slowly removed 
to a distance. 

But I could no longer listen in silence to the 
proud patrician declaiming thus in the presence of 
Cornelia's son, who had met an early death in the 
cause of liberty. By my intercourse with the 
mighty dead, 1 had become endued with the an- 
cient courage and strength of soul, and thus bold- 
ly bespoke the haughty Pompey, " Whence isi^ 
that any of you who were so renowned for a con- 
stant hatred of oppression, dare disdainfully ca- 
lumniate democracy ? Let me tell you that wheti 

Vol.. n. S 
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tliat of Rome liad passed, and Italy lay overcorao 
and prostraied, iis tame was not silent, and the 
spirit of rrcedam seemed inculcated by the glory 
of Rdme's single example. The glowing image 
of your republic stimulated our tiiouglits. The 
great and leirible Bruti, in every petty province, 
found imitators, who, rousing their fellow-citizens 
from their servile sloth, incited tliem to reject all 
sway but that of the laws. These aspirations for 
liberty were general through Italy ; and there soon 
arose on the ruins of your greatness, many smal- 
ler stales, denominated free, in which, thougli 
their territory was limited perhaps to the nails of 
a single city, they endeavoured to imitate your 
virtues at the risk of every peril. Tliotigh agita- 
ted by continual vicissitudes, and though ever an 
object of jealousy to monarchs desirous of extend- 
ing their sway to them, yet tiiese many small re- 
publics defended themselvts from their numerous 
enemies, and lusted no short period. Some re- 
mains of them still exist, and arc worthy of your 
consideration." As 1 spoke, two diguifiedtphan- 
toms drew near aud bent towards me their stern 
countenances with glances of eager inquiry. 
Tully exclaimed to me, " Lo, stranger ! thy words 
attract the two great Bruti, Junius and Marcus, 
tlian whom better defenders of liberty never en- 
tered llic lists ill her cause ; continue then thy ar- 
gument, sure to please," This exhortation en- 
couraged me : turning fo the illustrious kinsmen, 
r resumed my intcrrtipied narrative; and compeu- 
diously related the origin, revolutions, and decay 
of our republics ; of the one that had existed on 
the Ligurian shore for more than two centuries ; 
another for five in the heart of Etruria ; and the 
third, who, seated on the Adriatic, majestic and 
august, has doubled the duration of Sparta. '■ She 
tniE never cowered," 1 said, " beneath the sceptre. 
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and by her wisdom and good fortune, lias witli- 
Slood her enemies for more tliait tliirleen hundred 
years. She lias subjected Datmatia, Rhodes, Sciob, 
Samos, Mytitene, Andros, Crete, Cyprus, all the 
isles of the Egean and loDian seas; the Morea, 
and the Hellespont." Then proceeding beyond 
our own peninsula, I related how the Helvetians, 
in the midst of (be Alps, had imitated the Grecian 
confederation, by a league that bad existed for two 
hundred years; and how too, the marshes and moras- 
ses of Balavta had been the refuge of the liberty of 
the seas from time immemorial ; and that the plains 
of Sarmatia held a vast aristocratic republic, 
rent, however, by internal discords, and gradually 
verging to destruction, yet dreadinga change. And 
6nally, I told how the people of Britain, in their 
era a race of untutored savages, had two centuries 
ago, brought their monarch to the scafibld, not in 
a seditious tumult, but by ihe voice of the major- 
ity of bis subjects ; and that his family, expelled 
from their native Itind and wandering without a 
llOTne, )iud taken shelter in this very ciiy, which 
welcomed the illustrious exiles with a benevolence 
equal to the severity with which she once had ba- 
nished ber own royal offenders. The spectres 
pressing around me, questioned me on the origin 
and actual state of the republics I had mentioned, 
as if anxious to know the extent and nature of the 
freedom still left to nations. Those who had 
lived in the free ages of Rome, listened to me 
calmly and with gestures of salisfactioD, while as 
far as my memory, and the vastness of the sub- 
ject allowed me, I related, in regular order, the 
history of those slates from the commencement. 

But when I had ceased, Pompey came forward 
again, and said with a majestic air, " True ! other 
republics, the scions of ours, arose when the de- 
fective fabric of our own had been levelled fay 
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time, as saplings spring up around the lopped 
trunk that is mouldering in decay. These not 
owing their origin either to disgust at oppressions, 
or impatience of long suflerings, but only to the 
weakness of their impotent tyrants, who suSered 
their assumptions, iliey drew birtli from no high or 
heroic efforts of virtue, and sunk ignominiously 
beneatli their own vices. The feebleness of their 
rulers allowed them to rise ; their own dastardly 
crait and base hypocrisy undermined and destroy- 
ed them. These were poor copies of an illustri- 
ous original : and their condition was wretchedj 
their customs, feats of arms, and enterprises, abject 
in comparison with ours. And in proportion as 
sacred honour and inviolate faith were cherished 
among us, were cunning, deceit, and treason prized 
among them ; and as examples on examples may 
testify, treachery had to them not only lost its 
hideous deformity, but even claimed the merit of a 
virtue, and as such received due tribute. And at 
length, an event without a parallel in other nations, 
perfidy was gravely studied as a science, and th^ 
theory, reduced to rules, was given forth to the 
world in laboured volumes. One there was, (4) who^ 
imitating Brutus, put to death a certain Alexan- 
der, tyrant of Etruria. But even that deed was 
tainted with treachery, the vice of the times ; for 
lie first perfidiously allured him to his house with 
a parade of hospitality, vilely stooped to minister 
to his dissolute habits, and while he lay sunk ia 
sleep, stabbed his guest to the heart. 1 see also, 
during those dark ages that settled on my country, ' 
a tribune arise, (5) an awkward imitator of our 
greatness, endeavouring to revive Its long-forgotten 
fires by his solitary efforts; efforts whose vanity 
and folly were tested by their disastrous course 
and conclusion. But one event, nevertheless, 
there is, shining through those ages, like a 
planet through the night ; an act high-souled 



and truly RomaD. I mean in tlius speaking, 
to extol the faaughty defiance of the Etrus- 
can ambassador towards that Gallic kin^, who in- 
vaded Italy three centuries ago, A worthy com- 
petitor for the palm of Camillus, he saved his 
country, and from the same enemies," 

He spoke thus, referring to the relation I bad 
given him of the invasion of Charles VIII; who, 
through our feeble resistance rather than his own 
military skill, penetrated into Italy, and had in a 
short time occupied the north of it ; and having en- 
tered the free city of Florence, wished to bring it 
to submission by mere force of arms. In all the 
pride of a prosperous conqueror, therefore, he, by 
a decree read in his presence, ordered the magis- 
trates to surrender their city at discretion, as if they 
were a vanquished enemy. On which one of tliem, 
Piero Capponi, roused by a noble impulse of in- 
dignation, snatched the paper from the hand of 
him who was reading it, and tearing it to pieces 
in the face of the king, with intrepid tone gave 
utterance to those memorable words : " Since 
such dishonourable things are asked of us, do you 
sound your trumpets, and we will sound the toc- 
sin !" — which heroic boldness so astonished that 
king, that, although intoxicated with power and 
success, he evacuated Florence, and contracted an 
alliance with that city on moderate conditions. 

" I pass over," proceeded Pompey, " that town 
in the lieart of Etruria, which remained free for 
five hundred years in the midst of absolute go- 
vernments, since she owed her immunity rather to 
her insignificant extent than any better cause.(6) I 
should pass, also, that small retreat of liberty on 
Ihe Ligurian shores, were it not for th( 
refusal of its immortal citizen,(7) to receive the go- 
vernmentof his country from the hands of a foreign 
monarch ; preferring thesincereaffection of freemen 
to the hollow honours of a forced loyalty. For 
8* 
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this exalied gcnerosily, he received but a wretched 
return. So Hltle did this ma^animii^ suit those 
profligate times, that a conspiracy, from which he 
narrowly escaped, was Ibroied against him by one 
of his own kinsmen in his declining years; those 
years which should have flowed in peaceful de- 
lights, in the midst of his grateful countrymen. 
These regions, then, were sterile to the seeds of ex- 
cellence ; but the harvest of evil, of fraud, and of 
deceit, was unfailing. 

" But the mind, however, rests with pleasure oa 
thalfepublic, which, thou sayest, arose from the 
waters of the Adrian sea, thirteen hundred years 
ago ; no other free slate has had su long a dura- 
tion ; and what is more, she seems to have deserv- 
ed her fortune. I deem her commencement far 
more glorious than ours, springing from a band 
of proscribed ruffians flying from the vengeance 
of the insulted laws ; hers, on the contrary, had its 
origin in honourable men retreating to the ocean 
to escape from crimes and tyrants, and the out- 
rages of misrule. Her progressive greatness accord- 
ed well with her commendable origin. For while' 
not only Italy, but ihe whole of Europe was sub- 
jected to the revolutions of empires and continual 
derangement and change, that ocean-city, sealed 
tranquilly on the waves, even as she saw the wa- 
ters menace her idly, so also, viewed alarming po- 
litical convulsions rage around her in vain. In 
Venice alone are preserved, unraingted and unde- 
generate, the ancient races of Italy, which in eve-' 
ry other directiou have been confounded with their- 
foreign masters. And although ihe maritime sit- 
nation of that cily may have assisted her preser- 
vation, yet no place was ever impregnable and 
unapproachable from its natural locality, or its 
skilful fortiflcaiions alone ; and only the wisdom 
of her laws, the prudence of her councils, and (he * 
mr of her arms, could have so long sustained 
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iier. All hail, then, oh admirable City ! and 
long may the heavens shine propitiously on thy 
majestic aspect, whilst thou towerest, queen-like, 
above the roaring sea. Heaven send that the 
3'ears of thy prime be not even now past, and age 
and decline stealing apace upon thee 1" 

Pompey sighed as he spoke ; and I thought I 
could perceive that some sinister fear gave rise to 
the sadness that darkened his countenance as he 
uttered the ejaculation. After a raomeni's pause^ 
he continued : " And next, thou callest Sarmatia 
a republic. But while Britain wisely slackens 
the violent and hasty energies of the regal power, 
by linking them to the slow-paced Justice of her 
deliberative assemblies, this unfortunate naUon 
heaps on her own head the evils of both royal 
rule and democratic license. The crown, moreover, 
a perpetual source of contention and fatal aim to 
ambition among her nobles, is, of course oflenesl 
conferred by arms and terror ; while every fac- 
tious lord may boast of holding over it that per- 
nicious right which occasioned our fall, though 
entirely restricted to the tribunes of the people. 
The existence alone of such a government is al- 
most incredible. Thence," said he, "I turn my 
gaze to the numerous cities that have risen on the 
shores of Btitavia, where men, betaking them- 
selves to the inhabitable waves for shelter, have 
become, as it were, dwellers of the deep, and built 
up against the swelling ocean their barriers of 
dykes, the miracle of human industry. On the 
Wone side roars the vexed ocean, far above the val- 
Mies they have rescued from its waters; on the 
other, envious monarchs shake their threatening 
sceptres. No men have endured greater sacrifices 
for tiie sake of their liberties than they ; none have 
^ it by toils more arduous. But BatavJa 
liiiiiied willi ihal most deadly pestilence, 
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civil discord, and is siDkin^ a prey to the Laplgss' 
Airy with which she lacerates her own vitals. 

" Look loo at proud Britain, throned on the 
northern seas, who boasts of having brought her 
king to the block ; an act until then unexampled, 
and which has filled her islanders with 'haughty 
and indomitable pride. She holds a power upon 
the oceau which is formidable and all-grasping ; 
and in her hate of lyrann^, she is jealous even of 
her own sovereign, to whom she barely leaves the 
type of royalty. Her prosperity has filled her 
with overbearing contempt for the whole world : 
she deems that she alone is free, and looks down 
on all other nations as subjected to the ignominy 
of slavery ; she therefore greets the stranger who 
approaches her inhospitable shore, with cool or 
contDDielious scorn. But while so zealous in de- 
fence of her own freedom, she is so rigid and des- 
potic a mistress to her distant colonies, that those 
termed the translantic, exhausted in patience, rous- 
ed to indignation, and weary of the wretched task 
of obedience, have proclaimed themselves indepen- 
dent. And it were strange if iheir example were 
not followed, at last, by those eastern regions, 
where her rapaciousness lias revelled with impu- 
nity in a long retgn of atrocities, as yet unatoned. 
And when, proud isle ! retributive justice visits 
thy corruptions with the loss of those colonies, 
disjoined from thee by such immense oceans, then 
tremble for thyself! One republic, however, exists 
umong yon in primitive simplicity : — rude rocks of 
[ lelvetia I ye retreats of temperate lives and simple 
habits ! Yet one unworthy custom obtains among 
her sons ; for they being free themselves, ransomed 
"'ylbe struggles of their ancestors, they make a 
pna^et of their blood, and becoming the tools 
f oppression, sell it to tyrants. Not for their 
lounlry ; not in the cause of Justice ; not for tlieM- 
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selves ; but for vile hire, they fight and fall in op- 
posiop; armies, brother against brother, and faihei' 
against son. And of all the republics of which 
you have so vauotingly spoken, some are loo hum* 
ble, others of too irregular a formaiion, others oi 
too adverse a fortune to be compared with ours ; 
or if coDipared, fall infinitely below her." 
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.f( the Bailit of Diocletian and Titus, urherea can- 
did judgment is passed upon the merits of 

Coriolanus. 

PoMPBT ceased, and with haughty guise QSSt 
around him a glance that confessed him still con- 
scious of his superioriiv to the vulorar multitude. 
cor myself, though neither convinced by his argu> 
ments, nor willing to assent to ibem, ihey appear- 
iDg to me more magisterial than Just, and spoken 
not without much patrician fierceness, yet the pre> 
sence of that hero seemed to master my liberty of 
opinion, and in modest silence I turned my steps 
towards the city. Following me closely, the 
crowd moved on, conversing and parsing sentence 
on the recent debate. The moving of so great 
a multitude was attended with neither shadow, 
nor dust, nor the sound of trampling foot-tread; 
but only a shrill murmuring, like the mingled 
notes of innumerable birds warbling in the woods 
when th« disk of the sun first emerges from the 
deep. 

Ih passing over the Anio they floated over 
Its breast like a wreath of mist, and re-entering by 
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the Nomentana gate, lliey turned on the left into 
the spacious plain of the Quirinal. There, for a 
time, they looked at the extensive ruins of the 
baths of Diocletian in silence. At length a spec- 
tre exclaimed in mournful accents : " Sad specta- 
cle of that once splendid edifice, the ample recep- 
tacle of our various recreations, both the agreea- 
ble and the useful ! Here once arose to our ad- 
luiring eyes, porticoes of precious marbles, suited 
either for shows or the enjoyment of leisure ; here 
extended halls ever open with gay sights and festive 
sports. Every elegance and luxury was assembled 
here for universal gratification ; while full three 
thousand baths; vast basins for swimming; wrest- 
ling-places thronged with athletic candidates ; ex- 
tensive libraries, the asylums of silence ; and sta- 
tues of heroes and celebrated worthies, completed 
and adorned this sumptuous, this delightful retreat 
of our citizens. Now what remains of that mass of| 
buildings, the stupendous result of unbounded 
ireaith, but these (vretched ruins ? Nay more ; is 
there then in this unhappy land not a single rustic 
shed, that you have found it necessary to collect 
straw and litter under these large arches, the remains 
of such noble architecture ? else wherefore with , 
such envy and hate, insult the last vestiges of one 
magnificence by converting them to the meanest 
purposes ? See yonder, reduced to a tavern for 
drunkards, that hall, preserved from the injuries 
of so many centuries, to be profaned by you in a 
manner so revolting. O barbarian indifference 
and scorn !" 

As he spoke, the faint peal of distant voices i 
singing the midnight chaunt rose slowly on the air. 
The spectre started and asked me what sounds 
were those that he heard, i answered him that all 
these ruins were not as unworthily transformed 9! 
those be had noticed ; but that some, consecrated 
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as solemn temples, now resouaded wilb those pi- 
ous and peaceful bymnE, and others were dedicated 
to silence, sobriety, and contemplation. The 
phantoms then bent to catch the plaintive sounds, 
and seemed afected with a pleasing awe as they 
listened in mute attention. 

The sky was studded with stars, and the moon 
had gone down in ihe west. The shadowy and 
serene atmosphere favoured our secret commu- 
nings, as we bent our way to the Esquiline hill, 
and slowly ascended lis easy slope. Proceeding 
in front, 1 had drawn the multitude aside from the 
ruins of the Quinnal, because unable to repress 
their reproaches with any reasonable exculpation. 
But my caution was useless, for other unpleasant 
objects presented at every moment fresh occasion 
for their inconsolable sorrow. They anxiously in- 
spected the grounds around them, and pointed 
out the places where formerly, on that hill, stood 
temples, baths, and splendid dwellings, especially 
in that quarter termed the Cariite. Two of the 
spectres, in particular, I recognised, who attended 
by several obsequious followers, seemed earnestly 
searciiing out the liaces of some edifice. They 
were Pompey and the Dictator, in quest of their 
own houses, once situated on the Esquiline. 

In the mean time we had reached the summit, 
and lighted suddenly on the spacious ruina of the 
baths and palace of Titus. The disjoined and 
broken masses were covered with herbage and ivy, 
springing from the 6ssures of the shattered con- 
duits, and nourished by their waters, which finally 
escaping from them in various places, settled 
around the spot in a dreary marsh. The shades, 
already moody vviih regret, now murmured loud- 
ly : anticipating their reproaches, I thus addressed 
them : " ftly noble forefathers, listen awhile to 
■your descendant ! to nie, who address you with 
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reverence indeed, yet with spirit befitting the pride 
of my hearers, and my own honest candour. You 
see here, the only remains of an extensive and ce- 
lebrated building, such as it has been left by the 
course of seveoteen centuries, by great revolutions 
and barbarian devastations, by earthquakes and 
inundations, by the infinite and remorseless out- 
rages of destroying time. But this spot has been, 
in our eagerness to investigate its remains, so of- 
ten turned up by the mattock and spade, that no 
clod of it has escaped untouched. We have ex- 
tracted from its subterraneous chambers the admi- 
rable statues which ornamented its halls, and pre- 
serve them as pledges of the triumph of the nrts 
of Greece over the havoc of time. There arc still 
here, some paintings of your times, which we 
guard with the most scrupulous and solicitous 
care, and which are made known to the whole 
world, and familiar to every nation, by copies 
mnltiplied by the graver to an infinite degree." 

At this the spectres descended to view them, 
and contemplated with pleasure those relics, per- 
fect amid all the wreck of the wondrous monu- 
ments of ancient times. The crowd at length sen- 
sibly gathered around one painting in particular, 
and for some moments surveyed it in silence, when 
PomponiusA(ticus exclaimed, "Yes! many deeds 
of Roman valour and virtue deserve to be held 
' fbrtb, for ever and ever, in visible presentation, by 
the art of painting ; but one design which I sec 
here, uninjured, is fitter to have met with destruc- 
tion than thus to be handed downto fame. Look, 
yeQuiriles! 'tisVeluria restraining Coriolanus, re- 
solved upon destroying his country. He in a wild 
frenzy of insulted pride, left her sacred walls and 
brought against them the hostile ranks of the Vols- 
cians. Having become their desperate leader, he 
'" ifused lo lay down his sword in the presence of 






ihe venerable senators, and insultingly spurned ai 
(heir supplicating entreaties. Then, like a mere 
hoy, moved by tiie entreaties of his mother, and 
weak rather than repentant, he finished by treache>- 
ry an undertaking begun in intemperate passion. 
Breaking hisswnru alliance ivitli the Volscians, he 
showed himself undecided in either good or evil, 
and unfailhrul alike to each party. Great minds, 
on the contrary, either wholly reject an evil sug- 
gestion, or accomplish it to the full. If turned 
aside from their course, it can only be by some in- 
vincible and overwhelming agency. But what, O 
Coriolanus, impeded the fatal eilecls of thy fury, 
but a woman's weeping.'' Thou wast subdued too 
by affections which true Roman spirits had, pre- 
viously to thee, ever held light in comparisoii with 
the all-excelling love of country. Witness liow 
Horatius was 6red instead of soflcned by his sister's 
tears. If he wept, it was tears of rage, that she 
should love the foe of Rome ; and, with cruel jus- 
tice, he despatched her. And Junius Brutus, the 
stern consul, with anful ecjuanimily, gave up his^ 
sons because abettors of a tyrant. And Manliu^ 
condemned his son to death, because he had foughl 
contrary to his order. And another Brutus, sur- 
namcd Marcus, who lived in later times than thou, 
pierced with his dagger the heart of his friend, and 
one who was perhaps his father. Such are our 
proofs, that Romans loved tlieir country beyond 
sister, or son, or father, even so much that their 
magnanimous devotedness, in this point, astounds 
by its excess, and shakes the soul with amaze and 
terror. But in thee it was a leaning of weak pity 
to thy mother that traversed thy hatred of Rome ; 
thy treason against her was not staid midway by sin- 
cere reviving loyalty, but merely bythyinfirmity of 
heart. Wherefore 1 repeat, that contemptible as 
were the malignitvand Inst of revenge that impelled 
Vol. IK ' f> 
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tbee to rebellion, equally disgraceful ivas lliy poorj 
paltering io shrinking from executing the plans and 
promises to which thou hadst bound thy honour." 
The majority of the spectres concurred in these 
opinions, pronouncing them just, because unem- 
bellished with those graces of style which, wreath- 
ing the bitter fruits of evil with the flowers of elo- 
queuce, too often lead us to approve in history, of.^ 
what we ought to condemn. 

The close and conHned air of those dank cham- 
bers now began to affect my breast with a painful 
sense of suffocation ; and the lofty sentiments of 
Pomponius also oppressed my mind with unusual 
awe ; the frail powers of my weaker nature were 
beginning to give way, and 1 was forced to hasten 
into the open air. I ascended from those sad 
vaults, and seating myself on the dewy turf, threw , 
a mute glance over the extensive ruins. Follow- 
ing my steps, the spectres had also quitted those 
gloomy crypts, and patiently waited to see me 
sufBcienily restored to resume my office of guide 
and conductor. 

After a short pause, I descended the Esquiline 
and slowly proceeded towards the Celian. The 
crowd recognised it by the Flavian circus on its . 
side aud the adjacent hills, which point out its 
place ; else, levelled as it is, it could not have been 
distinguished. It seems very evident, that the re- 
mains of the numerous buildings that once covered' 
il have been carried down, partly by their weight, 
and partly by the force of rains, and choked up, 
the valley below. This conjecture is strengihenedi 
by ihe fact, that, in the deep excavations made by. 
antiquarian curiosity, ancient habitations have beea] 
discovered beneath masses of superincumbent ruins.] 
The shades, however, were engaged in a fruitless, 
search for some lofiy remains of the grand aque-,^ 
ducts and splendid monuments, formerly the fair 
oraaments of that quarter. But of these, evei 
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with all tbe intelligence of their intellectual na- 
tures, they could discover only scattered portions, 
used in the miserable hovels of the labourers. — 
The sole pleasing object that met them upon the 
Iiill, was that same obelisk which, in their time, 
stood in the Circus Maxiraus. They were delight- 
ed to see it withdrawu from those ruins, and once 
more restored to the open day, as a perpetual tes- 
timony of iheir former magnificence. And ahhough 
they saw that it had been broken in many places, 
and lost parts restored in others, indications of its 
fall, they gazed on it, nevertheless, with eager won- 
der, as we look at a hoary veteran who exposes to 
our view the scars of the various perils he has un- 
dergone. They next observed, at some distance be- 
yond the Capena Gate, a little to the left towards the 
Via Latina, that temple, which, tradition says, was 
erected to the Fortune of Women on the spot of the 
meeting between the indignant Coriolanus and his 
suppliant mother. Allowing this story of its ori- 
gin to be true, the venerable building remains per- 
fect. It is square, built of brick, unadorned, and 
striking in its appearance, though of small dimen- 

1 did not omit asking Pomponius, so well ac- 
quainted with every affair of his day, if this was 
really the temple it is reported to be .' But he, 
with something of disdain in his manner, remark- 
ed in reply, that I knew how unpleasing to him 
was every memorial of so bad a citizen, and that 
he wished no record whatever to recall his name. 
He then haughtily turned from me. Eicited, 
however, by the desire of discovering for my con- 
temperaries the truth or falsity of the tradition, I 
persisted in putting the same question to many of 
the shades, but they sullenly imitated Pomponius, 
showing by their manner an entire coincidence 
in his sentiments. 
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ME.iNwuiLE we were approacliiiig llie Capetu 
Gate, ai which begins tlie celebrated Appian Way, 
The attention of the phantoms was first arrested by 
the gate and the two adjoining lowers, evident^ 
constructed of the fragments of ancient tombt. 
On a sudden the air was filled with sighs of Aiir- 
iress and low murmurs of complaint, and 1 anxious- 
ly inquired of Tnlly what was their trouble. They 
grieve, he replied, at finding their tombs destroy- 
ed. To show myself acquainted with ancient cus- 
toms, I immediately rejoined ; " 1 was aware that 
un both sides of this consular way there were in- 
numerable sepulchres, and thou tliyself bast made' 
mention of ihem in ihy Tusculau letters." Tullyj 
pleased at tlie reminiscence, seemed to take it as a. 
token of liis renown being lasting and exalted.— 
The crowd were already in tlie road, and in melao- 
cljoly silence surveyed the mouldering relics scat-4 
tered ovcribe deserted Campagna. A few phatK 
loms approached a tomb overgrown with ivy and 
raised their hands to heaven, then beat their breastsj 
wrapped (Itcir faces in ibeir robes, and stamped on 
the earth willi ev«ry appearance of rage and ii^ 
dignation. Led by pity and curiosity, I dren 
nearer, and beheld freshly scattered aronnd tli 
tomb some bones and skulls (bat lay visible in tlii 
glimmering star-tight. I presumed, therefore, th 
tliese poor wretches lamented tlieir own remaim 
tlius thrown forth with cruel neglect. To 
amazement 1 saw them several times endeavour 
raise and irauspnrt those broken bones back ii 
the tomb ; and fiLuliiig ilfir unsubstantial effoi 
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unavailing, one of them, with tears, besought me 
to assist him, saying, " since thou hast still the 
privilege of commiiDicating motiau to matter, re- 
place these spoils, and piously re-sepulchre them." 
Tears anticipated ray answer. Stooping, there- 
fore, immediateiy, I raised the crumbling frag- 
ments and deposited them once more in the vio- 
lated grave. 

While engaged in this kind office, these spec- 
tres gazed on me with thankful delight, and no 
sooner was it completed than they extolled me as 
the most benevolent of mortals. I then thus ques- 
tioned Tully : " Tell me, O my master, why these 
are so solicitous about their mortal remains, whilst 
ye, the nobler shades, display not the smallest 
anxiety ?" Tully graciously replied, " Those so 
distressed on the present occasion are souls of the 
vulgar, who, even here, retain their low senti- 
inenls. They still lament their earthly removal; 
but none of us, whom philosophy strengthened, and 
who were above the fear of death during life, can 
now be affected by any of the vain regrets of mor- 
tality. As the serpent glides along more lively in 
the sunshine when it has changed its variegated 
skin for one newer and more beautiful, so we, hav- 
ing cast off the heavy incumbrance of clay, and 
beingenduedwith new powers exempt from change, 
enjoy our contemplations in eternal light ; and no 
thought of our mortal frames, no dream of youi 
low valley, can longer interest us," Then, in ac- 
cordance with this contempt of death, which his 
'works so exaltedly proclaim, and which he prac- 
tised in his own lamented end, he turned on his heel 
and quitted the sorrowing crowd. 

But Pomponius, as his kind disposition ever im- 
pelled, accommodated himself to the general sen- 
timent, and spoke in this manner : *' Ye behold 
liere, O ye Quirites ! a sore proof of the vanity 
9* 
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tohae pomerkf. A 
its predeccsion wkk scors, 
;ag uample^ Aezuts^ and 
f-Iie, vere at least oi^ccu pCcasar to the eje, 
^lUnded Hs outrages to cnv tctt boocs and 
coasizaed to tbefe or&s with so bhuij tears, and 
Irare idly scattered tfaeai to tbe Urds of tiie air. 
Yet, can there be a more sacred service than that 
j>aid by sarviTors to consecrate tLe memorY of tfei- 
dead, bv faoereal riles and hononrs f In all aee;. 
?ren the most barbarous nations prompted by thi» 
riatoral piety have endeai'oured, by means either 
f>f fire or ongncnts, to sa%'e tiie dead from cor- 
ruption, and to preserve their memory by some 
monument exposed to public view. And who, en- 
dued with sensibility, can avoid feeling a thrill of 
Inward sympathy at sight of tbe sepulchre, that 
yawning abyss into which, sooner or later, all must 
alike descend f And seeing with what assiduou:? 
care it is adorned, and how it is piously guarded 
and revered, the living find tbe melancholy cer- 
tainty of death alleviated by the sweet couvictioti 
that, when life departs, they shall not be entirely 
unheeded and forgotten." 

[ listened to the expression of such benign sen- 
timents with much emotion, and he, interpreting 
my feelings from my countenance, thus addressed 
me : " Thy intellectual and immortal essence, en- 
closed in thy mortal frame, when that shall be 
thrown aside, will escape as an element set free for 
ever in all its purity. But previous to dissolution 
how often it feels, during life, an impulse that 
tirges it forwards on its destination to eternity : 
and how the minds of men are ever disturbed by 
continual and various wishes of perpetuating th(f 
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nirimoiy of themselves ! Some by arras others by 
efforts of genius ; others by works of utility ; and 
others even by surpassing crimes agitate the world, 
in order that their fame, tike the roar of a roused 
billow, may reach even to remoter shores. We, 
however, were deceived, who vainly with this in- 
tent gathered together our ashes in these splendid 
sepulchres on this famous highway. Now the slow 
OK drags the ploughshare among our bones, and 
the stupid cow-herd (reads tliem under foot. Alas, 
how devastation revels in lliese plains ! Lo, (he 
spot where fought the glorious Horatii ! their no- 
ble blood should have sanctified from profanation 
the soil on which it was outpoured ; and their five 
lombs should still be standing, from reverence of 
ihe name and cause of such champions. There, 
too, was the tomb of the maiden who met her vic- 
[orious brother with ill-timed tears, and perished by 
his band. Now not a stone of it remains, on whiclt 
the pensive traveller might rcsi, and muse in this 
solitude on the melancholy transaclioii." 

Thus spoke Poniponius ; ihe spectres meanwhile 
disconsolately gazing on the dreary Campagna. 
Their looks seemed piteously to ask me, why that 
spot had been so enlirely devoted to ruin. 1 felt 
compelled to enter inio some defence or explana- 
tion : " We who now live amidst these ruins," said 
I, "remark, with sorrow, the spectacle llicy pre- 
sent of cruel dilapidation. We now protect them 
with the greatest veneration; but we can scarcely 
.be expected to surpass the powers of onr nature, 
land reproduce what is already destroyed. But 
lliie injuries of time, while they have deprived us 
of so many of your wonderful edifices, have given 
in their stead the ardent desire of studying every 
relic, and discovering whatever has been spared. 
We make extensive and deep excavations lo regain 
•jbU that can possibly be recovered; and, on finding 
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KfVont of It, 3 valuable portion of the mausoleum o( 
rAugustus. Yet the <.r''cks of centuries of des- 

■ruction sre heaped around us. AH things, but 
e worth, are fragile : virtue alone is perdura- 
;* ble." 

Tullj made no reply, but by a gesture of assent 
r seemed lo agree with me in opinion ; and Pompo- 

■niuH gave me a glance of his eye, accompanied by 
h « courteous smile, that implied his approbatio^^ 
' iny freedom of remark. 
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TAt the Grotto of the Kymph Egeria. Digression 
on Hie immortal nature of the Mind. Punish- 
mmt of Tvllia. 

The crowd grew gradually silent like the ocean 
rsinking to a calm. Conjecturing, therefore, that 
^loy remarks had satisfied them, and that they now 
f "wished me to conduct them elsewhere, I descended 
; lo the left of the Appian Way. We soon reached 
that plain, where pilgrims from every nation still 
admire the ruins of the grotto of the nymph 
'Egeria, the same in which the pious king listened 
to her oracles. The air was clear, giving to view 
that delightful valley enclosed by steep hills. 
Through the centre of it calmly flowed the sacred 
stream of Egeria. Light nocturnal winds, sigh- 
ing among the leafy branches, mingled their mur- 
murs with those of the rivulet. The herds pas- 
turing on its grassy margin, lowed at intervals; 
the watchful dogs barked at every falling leaf. 
Marsh and hill gave forth the harsh notes of the 
frog, or the shrill chirp of the field-cricket. Bal= 
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were wlieelUig through the gloom, and the birds 
of night screamed as they flitted across the lonely 
vale. Not far from this place, towards the App'ian 
road, stand the spacious remains of the Circus of 
Caracalla. Its deserted precincts were undisturb- 
ed by a sound, save when the monotonotis hoot of 
the owl was repeated from some dismantled build- 
ing. We had passed tlie Appian road, once ever 
filled with the busy hum of passing throngs, and 
found it lone and silent ; still, loo, was that Cir- 
cus, which once re-echoed with the neighing of 
horses, the rolling of wheels, the cracking of 
thongs, the threats of charioteers, and the cla- 
morous shouts of gazing thousands. The hal- 
lowed primeval silence of the valley of Egeria, 
and the thought that its shades had witnessed the 
secret incantations of the good, the clement Nu- 
raa, filled our bosoms with reverence and awe as 
we approached the spot. The mantling ivy falls 
thick over its entrance, and the sacred font wells 
from the innermost part of the grotto. Upon the 
hill that overhangs it, vestiges yet exist of the 
Temple of the Muses. 

" Hail, venerated cave!" cried Tully — " fit spot 
for heavenly musings ! Neitler Egeria, nor Muse, 
nor other feigned divinity — bat this fountain's de- 
licious murmur, this grot's deep gloom, this sober 
solitude, and the plaintive whispers of the wind, 
combined to inspire the sage and cautious mo- 
narch. Let none object to his prudent deceptions : 
the only blame attaches to the rude fierceness of 
the vulgar, which compelled him to employ them." 

When Tully had ceased, such was the hush and 
silence that pervaded that great assemblage, that 
the murmur of the fountain was alone to be heard. 
IVo words, however eloquent, could have expressed 
their respect so well, as that long and universal 
pause of discourse, as if they were before some 
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sacred shrine, and in the prpseiice of a siiperliir- 
man power. I waited, but finding the silence cour 
tinue unbroken, I returned towards the city. * 

Re-enteiingby the CapenaGate, we soon reached, 
on our left, tite spacious walls of the baths of the 
guilty Caracalla, which stand beside the Aventinc, 
■ he only relic of the sumptuous edifices that once 
covered that hill. Then began afresh the murmur 
of the crowd as they recalled to mind the magnifi- 
cence of that building, where sixteen hundred mar- 
ble seats furnished the public bathing rooms ; and 
where statues of gods and heroes, sculptured by 
the most skilful artists of Greece and woi-thy to be 
imperishable, had commanded their admiration. 
They grieved at finding every vestige of these de- 
parted, as if they had all mouldered into the dust ; 
and they gazed on the crumbling remains of ihe 
baths, demolished, dreary, and desolate, as a sad 
evidence of the instability of human things. To 
tranquillize their perturbation 1 thus began: "The 
continued friction of wheels on your Consular 
highways, though paved with rock, wore them 
with deep furrows ; ihe statues of your gods were 
sometimes wasted away by the lips of the wor- 
shippers; even drops of water, by failing con- 
tinually, wear hollows in solid marble. These ma- 
terial objects, therefore, might be expected to share 
the same final fate a« all others. But, as far as 
our power extends, we prolong their duration. — 
The choice works of Grecian art, which were bu- 
ried underneath these rnins in the course of bar- 
barian spoliation, we have drawn forth, and col- 
lected into magnificent halls, for the wonder and 
delight of the world. The boldest statuaries gaze 
on them with throbbing hearts ; the chisel trem- 1 
bles in their hands when they venture to imitate I 
' ^em, and few but have turned pale with emotion 1 

seeing, for the first, those divine producttens. ' 
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Tlieywerc not more specially admired and taken 
care of in your temples, where tliey were object- 
of adoratiou. And even these ruins wliicli you 
grieve lo behold, are watched by us with so much 
care, that llie laws have provided penalties for any 
who, with daring hand, presume to throw down a 
single stone of any of your monuments." 

While I wai speaking, Tully came and stood be- 
fore me ; and excited by this mark of his atten- 
tion, 1 exclaimed, " Let years do their worst to 
consume the monnments of stone and clay! such 
only can pomp command ; and such, most majes- 
tic of their kinds, are even now around us, erected 
by your successors. But time has no influence on 
the excelling productions of mind ; and power, 
which at will can bid pillars rise and domes as- 
cend, can neither create nor destroy them. The 
ravaf^es of time seem but light to os, since they 
have spared so large a portion of thy golden vol- 
umes." 

Cicero, at these words, looked at me with glis- 
tening eyes, and I more animatedly continued: 
" O. incomparable Consul, O divine, immortal 
writer! if our many convincing proofs could nof 
persuade us lliat the clement of thought is incor- 
poreal and eternal, an attentive perusal of tin 
worlds would infuse that agreeable conviction into 
any rational mind. From base matter, which no 
sooner attains the maturity of manhood than it de- 
clines and decays, seems it likely that the sublime 
powers of the intellect should be evolved.'' The 
pleasures of the mind are dissimilar too, from 
ttmse of the body : pure and heavenly, they are 
enjoyed in a secret consciousness. No words can 
express, no calculation can fathom, no limitations 
deline iheir intensity. He, however, who first as- 
serted that that internal impulse which directs us 
to glory and truth, to exalted enterprises, louoblc 
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acts of beneficence, and to ihe cultivation of ilie 
generous charities ; which produces command- 
eloquence and heavenly poesy ; is all a result 
this frail fabric and perishes with it — he not 
ily perverted the stores of human knowledge, but 
ith cruel deceit beguiled others with a creed 
which he could not himself believe ; for he as- 
cribed to a cause an effect repugnant to il in all its 
qualities and accidents. Not only was he the 
enemy of truth, but he lowered his species as far as 
was in his power, by defrauding it of its most esti- 
mable distinction. Without that higher privilege, 
we were only miserable machines, placed here to 
languish for a while on this narrow globe, endowed 
with the fatal knowledge of our own weakness; with 
foreheads bowed to the earth which claimed us, 
we should not dare to raise our eyes to a heaven 
or ever denied to our aspirations. Alas 1 what a 
cruel sentence of destruction, which freezes the 
heart and deprives it of every impulse to useful 
and noble aims ! Without the animating' hope of 
immortality for the conscious and active soul, 
what were life but the melancholy awaiting of an- 
nihilation. Reason, piety, every useful and social 
affection, requires that this belief should actuate 
and control us, and by its noble hopes, render us 
contented with ourselves and useful to all around 
us." 

" Fear not," said Tally kindly, " that it will 
ev^r become less universal, for it is inherent in the 
soul, and necessary for the heart. The mind is of 
^celestial birth, and tends perpetually to its native 
sphere, like a stream seeking the ocean ; it is con- 
stantly attracted to itsori^iiial source; and the sub-, 
tihies of wicked men hav never yet, nor ever can, 
ail uce this more than elief, this voice crying 
^'Ud within us. It is a truth transmitted trom 
wneration to generation ; and as its evidence does 
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uot rest on Eophisiical arguments, nor elocjiient 
appeals, so neither shall these, when arrayed 
against it, ever prevail. This ever-during instinct 
is proof against the cavils and dogmas invented, it 
wotiltl seem, for the purpose of driving man 
lo utter desperation, or to make him a self-hater; 
deeming himself n poor compound, neglected by 
heaven, and designed to return to the dust. But 
man, undoubtedly, distinct from all other animals, 
is made so superior by intellect, that an im- 
mense interval exists between him and every other 
upon our planet. The others, their hunger their 
sole guide, feed with prone forehead ; they sleep 
free from care ; no fears of the future annoy ihein ; 
and happy in their stupidity, if happiness it may' 
be called, they have not a wish beyond satisfying 
(heir sensual appetites, and are incapable of the 
pains of reflection. The failed ox has no dread 
of the impending axe ; nor the meeli lamb of the 
knife that kills it ; nor has the generous courser 
an idea of the drudgeries of his old age, which 
wear him out by painful and slow degrees. But man, 
on the contrary, feels the dread of death, and the 
foresight of evils ; he is conscious that his nature 
is of divine original, and is encumbeied by its 
mortal appliances ; and his capacious mind takes 
in the whole extent of his misery. Hence the ne- 
cessity that he should turn from himself and froiy 
the scenes of wretchedness that till the earth, and 
seek the balm of his sorrows in a pitying heaven. 
.\nd even more cruel than insensate are they, who 
through the unfortunate perversity of their under- 
standings, study to deprive iheir fellow-creatures 
of a hope so soothing and ftlicitous, without whose 
Cheering guidance, tliere were no law for error, no 
restraint for vice, and no recompense for virtue." 
As he spoke, we heard the rumbling of a cha- 
rloi and the trampling of horses; we turued and 
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iaw a car drawn by iivo dark and siiorliiig sleedi 
passing along the bauk of the T^'ber. The creak- 
ing wheels and jarring Trame, rung wilh Uie hnarse 'i 
clang of iron. It was di'iven by a gloomj phan- 1 
torn, whose mantle of royal purple was rem on j 
his breast; his hair was on end, Iiis countenance \ 
ghastly, and his eyes cast down, fixed upon a || 
diadem at his feet stained with blood, which seem< I 
ed fresh trickling over his garments. But a more , 
dreadful object was behind ihe chariot; a female 
with the vesture of a queen, fastened by her feel l| 
lo ihe axle of the wheels, and thus dragged along. 
She, half dead, stretched out her arms imploring ', 
for pity ; but the charioteer drove on, leaving a 
deep track in the dust. The spectres looked on 
in disdainful silence, and none seemed mo- , 
ved at the torture of the victim. I gazed at it ' 
with mingled feelings till it was lost in the dis- i 
tance. 

" Thou sawest seated in that car," cried Tully, 
■' the haughty tyrant Tarquin : see hotv he has ' 
laid aside his proud demeanor, and seems what 
he is, a criminal suffering his sentence. He looks 
at his ill-acquired crown, stained wilh the blood of { 
his family, and bought by parricide. She who is i 
dragged behind the chariot is his wife, the iofa- \ 
mousTullia, who, to make herself queen, slew her ; 
flrslhusband, and Induced her second to murderber i 
own father. Then, with an impatience slill more i 
atrocious, she drove her chariot over his body 
which lay in her way. The street where she passed i 
thus, will bear for ever, I hope, the name we gave 
it lo commemorate our abhorrence of the deed. 
!f no punishment for their heinous offences reach- 
ed Tullia and her spouse during their lives, at 
least they receive it here, without end and without 
measure. Let the wicked tremble even upon ihe 
jeweilcd throne however prosperous ihey are lit 
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liieii' works of evil, here the vtngeance of heaven 
overtakes lliem- If their doom were not severe, 
mre, and terrible, idle were each exalted virliie. 
iWUe all high morality, deceitful the raonitiuns uf 
lemorse; tlie cause of itjnocence were desperate, 
and thorough the triumph of iniquity. Let no 
(ine, therefore, glory on earth in the impunity of 
the crimes committed by his ambition ; for here lie 
nlll expiate his wild folly in eternal torments." 

I was close beside TuHy, listening to such jii^i 
sentiments with admiration and emotion : — Tully 
declaiming and I a listener !....He drew up with 
iiis left hand the skirt of his toga, and leaned his 
right on my shoulder, with an air of paternal be- 
nignity; his touch was, however, impalpable. But 
now the cocks were crowing in the city, and the 
Klars were fading before the dawn. The edges of 
ihe clouds towards the east were linged with a rosy 
Inie, proclaiming Ihe approach of the vivifying lu- 
minary. The grass, the plants, the birds, seemed 
desiring its return; but the spectres avoided the 
light ; and scarcely did the darkness begin to 
yield, when their whole host, in less lime than 1 
have taken to tell it, had vanished. The Cam- 
pngna remained desolate and silent, and mv bo 
-om niritMled u-iih a tumult of admiration. 
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.]( the Ihtatre of Marcellus, where they converse 
concerning the different spheres of the heavens 
inhabited btj departed souls ; in the Flaminian 
way, where Brutus is indignant at the incription 
of the Obelisk. 

It were cerlainly needless lo ask whether I were 
not solicitous to wander and converse again tlio 
Ibllowing night with those extraordinary phan- 
toms. So completely was my mind absorbed by 
my interviews wilh them, that it seemed to me aa 
if 1 existed in the long past ages of antiquity, in- 
stead of belonging to the present times. Such was 
the sense of delight, and such the eagerness I felt 
I'or those conferences, that, in mingling during the 
day in the affairs of life, and in listening lo the 
voices of the living, I deemed myself in a dream; 
wiiile, on the other band, I seemed to myself only 
really nwake, when returning to enjoy those uii- 
parallel'.'d communings. No sooner bad the skv 
begiT! to darken, than I proceeded in quest of 
the sputves to the spot where they had vanished 
ill the morning. The city was sunk In silence 
and sleep ; I alone watching, and glancing my eye 
in every direction along the Campagna, and trem- 
bling with anxiety as the thought occurred to my 
mind, that the preceding meeting might be liie last 
I was intended to enjoy. When suddenly, to my 
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great deliglit, those pijanioms began to rise from 
the earth, like a moist exhalation, and in a few 
moments covered the whole space between the Cir- 
cus Maxirausandthe river. Proceeding towards the 
Tyber, ihey admired tlie temple of Vesta aiid that ol' 
the Fortune of Men, the work of the ancient Kings, 
the marble columns of which are still distinguish- 
able, although later edi&ces have been built up 
against them. They then iu respectful silence, 
surveyed the remains near by, of the Cloaca Max- 
ima, the famous work of that Tarcjuia who was 
stigmatized as the Proud, but who was justly os- 
tentatious iu his public monuments, wliich have 
never been surpassed. Pursuing the road that 
continues into the city, we reached the majestic 
ruins of the theatre of Marcellus, There, groans 
and ejaculations burst from the shades, as they re- 
called to mind the loss which the empire had sus- 
tained by ihe lamented death of that excellent 
youth. From the virtues displayed by the first 
years of his manhood, the Romans were entitled 
to expect inestimable results, when lime should 
have matured his fiicuUics; and that lenenth the 
sceptre of such a citizen, their country would have 
found a cure from the dissensions that had distrac- 
ted her, and the reign of peace and happiness have 
devolved on her at last. And to show that I was ac- 
(juainied with the cause of their regret, and the sub- 
ject of their thoughts, I advanced into the midst of the 
■ sorrowing crowd and thus addressed them, " How 
many suns have risen and set on this monument! 
All powerful fate has changed the aspect of the 
. whole world since it was erected ; yet, as you per- 
ceive,this theatre is still recognisable and still bears 
the name of young Marcellus, once the sweet ob- 
ject of your hopes. Here also still exists some 
remnant of the contiguous portico of his mother 
Oclavia, sister to Agustus, who perhaps never en- 
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lirely sliook oil' the cloud ihat settled ou liis heart 
ftom tlie loss of so tenderly beloved a nephew. 
These inseusible memorials of Marcelhis, are not 
the only that remain ; litne has failed to leave a i 
trace of his power on that divine poem in which 
the untimely end of the illustrious youth is la- 
mented. Each heart that is not a foe to song, still 
loves to linger over die mournful and inspired 
strain in which the Mantuan hard bewails that event- 
['ill death. No wonder that the mother swooned 
«ilh mortal anguish on hearing them recited by 
liie poet. That masterpiece of elegy is not alone 
such as might move the quick sensibilities of a 
bereaved mother, but such too as might melt to 
natural emotions the heart thai had never known a 
throb of sympathy. Uniivailed composer of 
deathless song, and master of the matchless lyre ! 
if the accents of a mortal who yields thee the sin- 
cerest praise are not imgratelut to thy ear, let me 
invoke thee to appear, that 1 may tell to the ad- 
miring world that I have beheld ihee!" 

As I spoke, Tufly abruptly replied: "Tliy 
]iraycrs are scattered abroad upon the winds, and 
will never reach the place of thai exalted spirit : for 
the souls of those who in this life were fired by the 
divine raptures of ihe melody of poesy, and who 
could kindle Ihe souls of men with the expressive 
images of iheir own glowing imaginalions ; ha- 
ving power to touch each chord of sympathy and 
wake each dormant emotion ; to shake the sonl 
and start the tear, and infuse into the breasts of 
others the tumultuous sensations that agitated 
iheir own ; — such in another life still feel tlie same 
tendency to the magic influence of measured 
sounds. Those, therefore, who here were most 
gifted with the powers of epic numbers, when deatli 
has removed tlie impediments of earth, are irre- 
islihly attracted to the music of the sphere. Not 
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ivitli more ecstasy does the swan plnngL'aiid plume 
liimseir in ihe lucent luke in llie heals of mid- 
summer; nor so overjoyed is the dolphin, gamboling 
along the placid and aunny sea, as those spirits 
while they follow, anil hearken lo, and move amid 
those heavenly harmonies, experiencing inex- 
haustible delight. Soaring the loftiest flight 
through those regions of beatitude, rises the im- 
mortal songster of the wrath of Achilles; close 
upon him follows the Mnniuan, who was more his 
rival tlian his imitator, and who is equally a candi- 
date for prepetual fame. This illustrious pair are 
followed by the souls of other excelling poets, who 
according to the temper of their verse, revolve in 
different circles, seeking the harmony most conge- 
nial to their own." " And whereibre," exclaimed I 
with astonishment, " art not thou, O illustri- 
ous writei-, thyself also exalted to those delight- 
ful spheres?" "Such an allotment," he replied, 
" is more eminently agreeable to those who have 
passed their lives devoted wholly to the soothing 
melody of numbers. In these abodes of harmony, 
they are constantly as it were in their own ele- 
ment. But those who mingled philosophy with 
the sweetnesses of song, do not take a perpetual 
pleasure in those sounds, but sometimes are de- 
sirous of that celestial stillness in which the mind 
can indulge in its own lolly musings. It is owing 
to this that we have been permitted, as thou hast 
seen, to enjoy the company of our cheerful Ho- 
race. The souls of those who in life were more 
addicted to the calculations of reason and refiectiou 
than the amenities of revery, are desirous of 
wandering through other wondrous departments of 
the heavens, where shines for ever the unclouded 
light of omniscience ; where thoughts are inspired, 
whose exalted nature thou canst not comprehend ; 
" here Ihe mind traverses the wide fields of truth, and 
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treads its on-n farthest goals. The most surpassiug 
human genius, one whose stores of knowledge are 
admirable, numerous, and great, in comparisou 
with those divesied of mortality, is both dull, ' 
dim and inane. IVoi your purest, loftiest choice of 
expressions, can give a faint idea, far less a de- 
scription of the wonderful pleasuie&ofa spirit's medi- 
tations. Even I, who in this wnrld lind^the fame of 
possessing more than common powurs of language, 
cannot by any art of words express the smallest 
portion of these heavenly mysteries, before which 
all human eloquence grows dumb. 

" Thou knowest what pains and study, what 
watching and discipline we all freely endure in this 
transitory life, to enable us to investigate the se- 
crets of nature, to acquaint ourselves with what-' 
ever may be relied on in history, and to store our' 
minds with various learning to supply subjects of 
meditation for ourselves and conversation amon^ 
our fellows. Thou art aware also, how strong is 
our desire to pass over that hateful boundary 
which opposes the acquleition of truth, and how 
great is the deligiit attendant on the satisfaction of 
this intellectual anxiety ; by these tokens thou 
mayst not inaptly judge what joy dilates the mind, 
which, disenthralled from matter, and basking in 
ihe dazzling light of truth, can satisfy its infinile 
desires of knowledge, various and great as they 
may be, and find the pleasure ever welcome and 
delightful, and ever springing fresh and new!" 

Tully suspended his discourse, which was soar- 
ing to a sublimity far beyond my mortal ken, and re- " 
mained silent, rapt in thought, with eyes cast up-^ 
ward ; but, after a short pause, his mind seemed' 
to descend from ils rapturous elevation, and suiting 
his converse to my capacities, he asked me how it 
had happened that such a splendid theatre had 
I been converted into an unsightly hove! , He bade 
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inc remark the stories of arches and marble co- 
lumns stilt discernible, and the spacious porticoes 
changed into workshops and taverns — a shameful 
appropriation of such magnificent remains. Una- 
ble to answer these reproaches, 1 modestly rejoined, 
"the extensive building before thee, stands on the 
site of the theatre, the ruins of which were in such 
quantities as to form a stnajl hill ; buried within 
which were the remains of the edifice, safe, but 
secret, its chambers having become deep cells en- 
closed from the light of day for centuries. The 
present vast and gloomy building was along time 
since erected by a modern noble on that mass of 
ruins, and even quarried out of them ; so that this 
mighty monument after all the various chances it 
has undergone, became the dwelling place of a 
powerful family ; and still preserving its ancient 
dignity, is neither entirely deserted nor degrad- 
ed." 

So saying, I left the spot, for I was well aware 
how deep and lively was the memory of the noble 
youth in the minds of the crowd, and I feared that 
if they noticed the painful transformation of his 
theatre, that my arguments would have little pow- 
er to soothe them. 1 dreaded too, that the appari- 
tion of the beloved Marcellns should appear, and 
the sight of him excite a sudden commotion in the 
sorrowing shades. Availi^ig myself, therefore, of 
their readiness to follow wherever I led, I turned 
on the right towards the Via Lata, and entered the 
Via Flaminia, on the right of which they sought in 
vain on the hill that overhangs it, the delightful 
gardens of Lucnilus ; and some of the vulgar 
shades began their usual complaints. To check 
them at once, I immediately exclaimed, "you 
should rejoice at not finding a trace of those gar- 
I deus and their disgraceful magnificence ; for here 
the conqueror of Mithridates and Tigranes drag- 
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ged out ill luxurious ease fais efleminate old age ; 
the fiuii of whose glory was overcast in prM 
portion as it drew near its setting." Tdese I'M 
marks calmed the crowd, and the^' turned lo gaxg 
on (lie two obelisks which now Sank that road near 
the gate of the city. They found, with joy, that 
one was that which had been erected by Augustus, 
in the Campus Mariius ; the other, the one he had 
placed in the Circus Maximus, for on both were 
sculptured the haughty inscription, that ' the Empe- 
ror Augustus, son of divine Csesar, having brought 
Egypt trnder ihe dominion of the Roman people, 
offered these monuments as gifts to the sun.' i had 
felt many pleasing anticipations on the Flaminian 
road, and especially as we approached llie gale of 
the city. 1 had expected thaiihe shades would be- 

»Blow some praise on iheir descendants, for placing 
lliose majestic shaAs in so noted a spot, aud for 
opening those three broad and princely avenues, 
iio whose magnilicent vista rorrrspondi the massy 
and rich architecture of the Urban gate ; to which 
the two similar churches bnilt on each side the 
gateway are a magnificent addition. It seemed to 
me that the spot was so fully oniamenied that the 
spectres would find no change in its ancient splen- 
dour; and in fact lliey surveyed each object with 
so much wonder, that I was persuaded 1 had not 
conjectured falsely. The greater number gathered 
around the obelisk and read its ancient inscription. 
Some displayed so much delight at sight of that 
triumphal Egyptian mouumeni, ihu they must 
have been the souls of warriors slain in that expe- 
dition, or who, at least, bad borne their part in it. 
Their fierce mien, iheir military dress, their wea- 
pons, and martial air, their anxiety to read those 
proud words, and their discourse among them- 
|. selves, confirmed my suspicions. When, on a sud- 
i,Inoted amongtlicm the stern Mark BruiiiE, with 
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VUaspi^Ct clisdaiaful and liis eyes iiUem on tiie in- 
scription ; and tie, far from seeming pleased, uncon- 
cernedly manifeEted an open conlempl. He stood 
motionless and indignant amid tlie throng of tlie 
delighted populace. Tully remarked bis manner, 
and expecting some consummate sentence to bu 
passed, he drew near and said to him, " Say, gen- 
erous Brutus, what bold and haughty sentiment 
labours in lliy breast ? Speak ! tiiou knowest bow 
in our former life our pursuits and aSections weri; 
in common, and how to speak the truth was peri- 
lous, still we unhesitatingly uttered it. — When 
lyraiiis and fortune have alike lost their power 
ttpon us, why now restrain the noble impulse that 
seems to agitate iheef" Marcus turned round, but 
seemed unwilling to reply; at length, he said, 
'^ "now thai it is of uo avail to speak, and more — now 
that free remark is no longer attended with the 
lure of danger, to express an opinion has neither 
use nor.honour; but yet the words engraved on this 
marble imperative'ly demand mine. This pompous 
inscription is proof that I struck in vain, — nay, 
worse than in vain. See ! no sooner is the tyrant 
struck down than his sou arises more haughty than 
he, a^d places him among the gods ! His impious 
Loldneasthen converted into madness, lie erects t6 

Mie first luminary of our universe a splinter hewn 
iTBlaves from Egyptian granite. What insensate 
piy, that a mortal inhabitant of this dark, cold, 
paqnc globe, should vauniingty offer a poor aton) 
uf stone to iliat ocean of light! The eye of man 
cannot even for a moment support its rays though 
tempered hy so immense an intervening space: 
its distance, its huge bulk, wearies all human con- 
ception. Without that orb, there could be neither 
motion nor life, nor vegetation here below ; placed 
in comparison with it, our earth and its kingdoms, 
its pomps, and its glories, are the mere jests of 
Vol. II. U 
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chance. Ati<l nliat generous purpose docs tliiii 
boa&tful meinorial commemorate.'' The overthrow 
of a. famous, ancient empire, to preserve which 
Irom our ambitious conquest, vain was her inno- 
cence, the Justice of her cause, and vain the barrier 
of seas betvFeen. Now ilien, look how the posses- 
ion of absolute power in6ates with overweeaing 
pride : see a mortal forgetful of his frailty, dream- 
ing that he is descended from celestial progenitors } 
and feeling himself a companion of the stars, he 
vouchsafes to preteni them gitls with arrogan} 
liberality. How the trophies of tyranny seem to 
withstand ruin, and raising their lordly summits, 
Bwesirike the vulgar mind, and appear to threat 
mankind wiih a doom of perpetual slavery ! Wby 
ior the sake of their formidable example, are not 
ibose daggers suspended here with which we pierc- 
ed (he heart of Cajsar ?" 

The phantom spoke thus, hoarse wiili wratb, 
«iid vanished ; as if it were hateful even to stand 
m the neighbourhood of such a monument. TuIJy 
' in mournful silence paused awhile, and tlien turn- 
ing to me, exclaimed, " Alas ! wliat a calamity, 
that the admirable fortitude of that man should 
liave proved unavailing I But thou, at least, canst 
4ell to the men of Rome, that thou hast witnessed 
Brutus burning with ire at the sight of those mar- 
bles which basely bestow the lille of divine on ihr 
guilty Dictator*" 
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' ' The imperative manner of Brulus had 
■ lianged into humble silence tlie garrulous joy ol' 
the thronging phantoms. They silently turned 
and proceeited along the Flaminian, There soon 
however arose, borne on ilie breeze, the mingled 
murmiir of their voices as they observed the spa- 
cious and splendid modem palaces which line the 
way, and which are certainly larger and loftier 
than were the dwellings of their Scipios and Ca- 
milli. Midway, their attention was caught by that 
column, victorious over time, on which are sculp- 
mred the fortunate enterprises of the Emperor 
Marcus Aurelius. In vain has the thunderbolt 
oflen fallen upon it ; it has resisted alike the rage 
of the barbarians and the scathe of the elements. 
It is the only monument still standing on the ori- 
ginal soil, and on the same level as when first eleva- 
ted, as may be seen from the base, which is not the 
least sunken. The spectres noticed tins, and 
glided with more pleasure over the very earth 
ihal their footsteps bad pressed while living. Ad- 
vancing farther into the city, I proceeded towards 
the magnificent ruins of the Temple of Antonine, 
which now, converted into a public custom-house, 
and encumbered in every hall with merchandise, 
appeared a strange and sad instnnce of the insta- 
liilityof sublunary things. The majesty of theco- 
Inmns, and their rich capitals in the Grecian taste. 
I)ut ill accorded in the opinion of the shades with 
its present destination. Murmurings increased on 
every side, and therefore turning to the right, I 
proceeded to tin- noighhouriug temple rfilie Baths 
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of Agrippa, the sight of which would dispose them, 
I trusted, to more agreeable associations. 

As when there unexpectedly arrives in port a- 
vessel long believed to have perished in distant 
seas, crowds hasten, impatient to see it once more, 
so the shades pressed tumuliuously to behold that 
edifice. When ihey reached it, they for a while 
stood motionless and gaied on it in a silence that 
bespoke their amaze and wonder. The shades of 
night shed an imposing melancholy over the am- 
ple vestibule of the temple ; the hoary grandeur of 
the tall columns of Egyptian marble, the name of 
the munificent Agrippa carved on the front of the 
portico, the dusky hue of the walls stained with the 
smoke of incense and the steams -if burnt-oflerings, 
filled the mind with serious reflections. The ma- 
jesty of the place so excited in the mind the recol- 
lection of those splendid ceremonies, that we might 
almost have fancied that there still resounded 
among the lustrous columns the bellowing of the 
bulls led to the altar. Stretched asleep under the 
noble portico lay some poor wretches who, 
contaminated with homicide, had betaken them- 
selves to the sanct ary of that threshold, where the 
stroke of avenging justice cannot reach iheoi. 
Sunk in calm slumber, their crimes forgot, they en- 
joyed the tranquillity of innocence. But already 
bitter reproaches began to rise ; some complained 
that the plates of precious bronze with which the 
beams of the portico and the swelling dome were 
once resplendently covered, had been taken away j 
and that ibey deemed the sheets of lead over the 
latter were but a poor addition to such a noble 
fabric ; while the naked beams of the portico 
seemed like the smoky rafters of a village hovel. 
Others missed the statues from the vestibule and 
the brazen lintels of the temple gale; the modern 
ones of which arc iii a diflerent siyle and less vahi- 
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aWe. I was aware ihat Gensencj kiug of llie Van- 
dals, liad carried them away and lost iliem by 
sliipwrcck in the voyage from Sicily to Africa. 
But I wiihlield this account from liipm lest I should 
yield new aliment to their regret ; and 1 also for- 
bore to mention for what purpose the inestimable 
bronzes had been used, because ! knetv that I 
rotild not adduce any acceptable Justification. I 
was anxious, however, that they should enter the 
temple, the interior being still so perfect as to de- 
mand their admiration. The expectation was not 
fallacious : for when they saw iliat the sacred 
*diline had escaped injury, and even the polished 
columns still retained their original lustre, a gene- 
ral expression of joy lighted up every counte- 
nance. Myself was the only one who did not 
share in it; for chancing to cast my eye upwards 
lo the dome, 1 regretted that the former sober 
aspect of its ceiling, dark with the smoke of sacri- 
fice, whose dim tinge seemed congenial to so 
venerable an edifice, should now be concealed by 
a coaling of white; seeming most like a matron 
who loses her decorous dignity when tricked out 
in modern finery. But the Romans themselves, 
were not struck by the change to me so unpleas- 
ing; they were too deeply affected at standing 
again in that famous temple of all the gods to at- 
tend to this minor alteration. They were more 
intent on comparing the deviations of modern cns- 
toms, beneath that roof, from those of the ancient 
time ; and the most remarkable to them was the 
ornamenting of the interior of the temple with the 
busts of illustrious moderns niched about the walls. 
Silently fixing their eyes on me, they seemed to 
request me to explain to them the figures they 
saw; and I was just arranging my thoughts in 
due order, when Tully asked me, pointing to a 
head before him, " Who is that who bore the 
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miglitynaineof Camillns?" I replied; " He was 
a sculptor who adorned tliis city with his works, 
»nd his biisl is placed here in token of his fame. 
Yonder loo is (lie head of another artist, {Jlnnibttl 
Caracci) famous for the power of his pencil ; he 
bore the dreaded name of (he Carthaginian, your 
inveterate rival. But frown not on him for his 
name: hecultivatedonly the peaceful arts. Near 
him is another, named Raphael, on whom nature 
had bestowed her gifts so profusely, that he re- 
vived the Grecian pencil in all its glory, and left 
no hope of his ever being excelled or surpassed. 
IVhile he lived, nature feared to be outvied, and 
when he died, of dying with him, (S) There are 
others, one of whom, a sculptor, bears one of your 
patrician names, Flaminius, {Ffamimo P'acca.) 
Thai one, not far off, had the name of the Trium- 
vir Antony; he was a poet, born in Parthenope, 
and singularly original in his verse: he holds a 
lame equally allowed by every nation. Now turn 
your eyes to the bust of ono of our excelling 
musicians, (Paesiello) the discoverer of the deli- 
cious harmonies of the modern lyre, and to whom 
a place in this assemblage of worthies has been 
allowed for his skill in waking the sounding 
strings. A little higher is the liead of a Roman, 
(Metastasio) not long since deceased, who by a 
Greek name termed himself the melamorpltosed, 
because from the lowliest station he had emerged 
to the highest fame. The unrivalled sweetness of 
Iiis numbers, which How like soft music, gained 
liim an admiration such as is rarely bestowed ; 
for he was equally a favourite with the great, the 
vulgar, and the learned. You may see that his 
features are irradiated with the same inexpressible 
sweetness that glows in his verse, which will lastj 
ig as taste and refinement exist below. While ' 
iby force of arms that yoii spread your Ian- 
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Linage, oars is diffused by the fascmaiion of liis 
mdodious measures. Here also are some, tlial in 
your time would liave been reputed barbarians ; 
they are admired by iis for their high perfection 
in painting. This one, by name Raphael, {Ra- 
phael Mengs,) by birlh a German, left to this 
country, which is become the universal school ol' 
the fine arts, emulous works which will never be 
forgotten. This other, (Nicolas Poussin,) was a 
native of France, in your time ferocious Gallia : 
liis wondrous pencil rivalled the first masters, and 
was second to none. In line, these are all like- 
nesses of proficients in the sciences, belles lettres, 
or the liberal professions. So that the glory 
which you awarded only to the destroying sword, 
we bestow upon the delightful productions of the 
peaceful arts. We ereit in our pure temples no 
statues to murderous heroes, but to those excel' 
ling geniuses, who by their delightful creations and 
illusions, charm away the asperities of our nature ; 
who by the delicate allurements of taste, softeO 
the heart, and draw closer the ties of social inter- 
course." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Brutus, suddenly ap- 
pearing, " then all your arts are debasing and 
effeminating. There rises here no statue of a citi- 
zen, illustrious by the defence of the empire : 
either ye have Ho enemies, or they have achieved 
Iheir conquests over you wjthout a struggle. You 
but offer liere as an example to the present and 
future generations the fame of those arts which we 
abandoned to the vanquished and fallen Greeks. 
Hence, in place of heroes who have died for their 
country, I see only players on the cittern and 
liarp, musicians, poets, and painters; fit agents, it 
is true, for the refined indulgences of sense, and 
rnaintainers of peaceful indolence, but destroyers 
of all the greatness, strength, and virtue, which 
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onder nalions formidable." I candidly answered 
titat our Italy had long enjoyed a slate of peace, 
and that when hostilities disturbed her, ihey were 
neither of long contiuuance, nor produced lasting 
injuries. " Moreover," said I, " no nation of 
Europe now makes war its sole object, and slight- 
ing each honourable and pacific art, bends all its 
energies to the annoyance of its neighbours. 
None now so eminently possesses that power of 
oppressing the defenceless, which was allowed to 
3'ou by fortune, the accomplice of your extensive 
plans of mischief. Ail nations now have peace at 
their own disposal, each, however, maintaining aa 
attitude of defence ; and if victories are gained by 
one that threaten the balance of power, other) 
league against her ; so thai for centuries past, our 
empires have obtained no extraordinary conquests, 
and suffered no serious devastations. The hu- 
manizing sciences, the useful arts and polite learn- 
ing are now held in such esteem, thut we consider 
the neglect of them a sign of dullness or barba- 
rism." While T spoke, Marcus retained his usual 
air of grave composure; but no sooner had I 
Qnished, than he rejoined with a bitter sneer, "I' 
approve highly of your respect for learning ; but 
it is a pity that it absorbs 3'our whole attention. 
It may be decided without much deliberation, that 
a nation which yields no palms'biit such as befk 
these busts, must be llje foot-ball of fortune, the 
sport ofevery chance. If you look no higher ihaa 
the careless ease which leaves you a prey to every ' 
aggressor, ye enjoy no very enviable liappiness." ' 
I had begun a reply to these harsh remarks, and ' 
iny mind was teeming with arguments proper to 
confute them, when the angry ghost fixed his eye 
on mine with such an expression of scorn and im- 
patience, that I saw he was ready to reject with all 
Iiis ancient vehemence a system that defended the 



pv 



ROHAN NI0HT5. 



120 



least nppi'oach to passive submission, i desisteil 
Aoin speaking further, ns all that I could say 
would be to him but idle words. As nothing en- 
courages more than an attentive listener, aud on 
the oiher hand nothing hurts deeper than a care- 
less or disdainful hearer, I held my peace and re- 
tired flora the Pantheon, dejected and dispirited. 



Xew lamentatiom of the Skadet in variousparts of 
the city ; and the stTong decision of Marcus 
Brutus, 

The haughty remarks of the great Brutus had 
made me discontented with myself, uneasy and 
disquieted. But his proud silence was still more 
overwhelming, and cut me to the soul. It did not 
lessen my distress that my admiration of his mag- 
nanimous fortitude had been so entire and de- 
voted. So distracted was I by my various 
thoughts, that I walked on involuntarily, until I 
suddenly found myself in the Field of Flora, where 
once stood the Theatre aud Senate-house of Pom- 
pey. How unseasonable was my approach to 
such a spot at a moment wiien the insulting ire of 
Brutus was already aroused ! In that very Senate- 
tiouse had he and his fellow-conspirators stabbed 
the Dictator. A lofty palace has been built by a 
modern noble on the rtiins of that theatre, which 
are still to be traced in the subterraneous cells, 
and in the outer offices. Opposite to it, and at no 
great distance, is anolher palace bu'iU with tin- 
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Spoils of ihe Flavian arapiiitheatrc, and cnricbed 
witli aa inner portico, the columns of which be- 
longed to the Senaie-house of Pompey. Nearer 
ilie river is another palace buiii also from the 
Flaviau amphitheatre, from whose disparted walls 
so many lofty edifices have been erected, which 
all seem to look down with pride on the dis- 
mantled pile from which they sprung. These 
objects silently brought to my mind the recollec- 
tion that on the TarpeVan rock now rises a patri- 
cian dwelling, another on the theatre of Marcellus, 
another on the tomb of Augustus, and others on 
the baths of Constantine, the theatre of Balbus, 
and the palace of Domitian. The same reflec- 
tions occurred to those sagacious spirits who, more 
Struck than myself by these transformations, la- 
mented aloud that their descendants should be 
living in sumptuous ease on the very ruins of their 
public edifices. They were inconsolable to find 
that such memorials were not preserved at least 
for their rarity, but were changed and destroyed 
with insensible disregard. " As if too," said they, 
" there were a want of lime and stone, with which 
the neighbouring mountains arc so profusely 
stored, that they should demolish the works of the 
ancients for the sake of the materials, and with 
open insult erect their palaces on the foundations 
of the old, like conquerors trampling under fool 
their prostrate rivals," Nothing seemed wanting 
to complete the picture, save the sound of the 
triumphal trump from the lofty eaves. 

Such were the remarks of the sorrowing crowd. 
Brutus, meanwhile, strode pensively around that 
spot where he executed his oiemorable exploit. I 
Tully followed him with his eyes, ejaculating nt I 
intervals some singular and elevated expressions i 
of love for his country, and remarks on the per- | 
plexily in which the human judgment is left by ' 
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extraordinnry actions. Wben lliestalue of Pom- 
pey, which stands in the Iiall of the palace adjoin- 
ing, the same before which the Dictator fell, had 
caught ihe eye of Brutus, he gazed at it for some 
moments motionless, and after a long and solemn 
pause, thus exclaimed : " O thow, the truly Great ! 
in vain then did I sprinkle thy statue with such 
illustrious blood ; in vain did I silence my filial 
affection, grasp the steel, close my eyes, and 
plunge it into the heart of a father — my courageous 
determination has wrought no fitting effect." 
" Grieve not," said Tully, " momentous enterpri- 
ses are tobe judged fay iheircauses alone. Thongh 
thy deed was not fortunate in its result, yet it 
gave an admirafale and terrible example which 
never will be lost." While they thus conversed 
together on the very spot once stained with the 
gory stream from the three and twenty wounds, 
I reflected how much at variance are our opinions 
of that action, and how blame and praise are min- 
gled, as we consider ihat the treachery of Brutuii 
was equal to his patriutism. While still busied 
in these thoughts, I was hurried along by the mul- 
titude towards the river. Upon crossing the 
bridge the spectres, poised like a pale mist, stop- 
ped to survey awhile the island in the middle of 
the current. They gaily recalled to each oiher's 
remembrance, how they had emptied on that spot 
all the grain of the storehouses of Tarquin the 
Proud, and how the heap increased by the sands 
and slime of the current, had formed that island, 
sacred to J£sculapius, the promoter of long life. 
They surveyed with unrestrained delight, thai 
ancient testimony ofiheir haired of tyrants; they 
then passed to ihe opposite Transtevere quarteS* 
Besi'ending to the lefi, they reached the bank on 
the water's edge over against the Aventine hill, 
and saw in the bed of the river, the remains ol 
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the Sublician bridge. O Tyber! and you jc 
hills! how ye '■ling then with their joyous shouts! 
For there, Horatius Coccles, a descendant of the 
conqueror of the Curatti, and heir to his courage, 
had opposed his single self to the advancing Etrus- 
cans. 

The mooa-bearas trembled on the wave that 
just rippled to the breeze. I saw an armed spec- 
tre wandering with haughty guise along the shor^ 
and gazing on every side ; I noticed also that he 
was deprived of an eye, — such was Coccles, ; 
cording to history. The Romans, with confused 
murmurs of admiration, were extolling his daring 
deed, when the voice of some unknown spectre 
prondly exclaimed, "If that enterprise was praise- 
worthy, I can tell you ofone still more so. From 
this very bridge were thrown into the Tyber two 
Empeiors who had tyrannised over our country, 
Heliogabalus and Commodns." The banks re- 
sounded with acclamations nfjoy at this remines- 
cence. Some then began to remark, that by that 
ford the courageous Clelia, that unfaithful hostage, 
but dauntless maiden, bad crossed the river. 
Others told how when king Porsenna was en- 
camped on that very bank, Mntius Sc^vola had 
made his brave attempt, and punishing his right 
hand for its error, placed it in the burning braiief 
and thus haughtily baffled the rengeauce of the 
king. The place, and the recollections it inspir- 
ed, so revived their aflection for their ancient cus- 
toms, that they turned off in search of the tri- 
umphal way and bridge; — they found no trace of 
the former, and solely some vestiges of the latter 
in the bed of the river. But a little further on, 
^f^iey remarked the j^liau bridge, still uninjured, 
" and at the end of it that proud tomb which has now J 
become a military fortress. The magnilicent pile I 
at first struck them with surprise ; rtiey asked me 1 
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who was llial HadiSan, and at wliat time be bad 
lived. I told ttiero of his proud and arbitrary 
rule and bis infamous habits. Marcus listened to my 
story attentively ; and, re-assumiog bis stern man- 
ner, exclaimed, "A small aud lowly tomb sufliced 
to hold our forefathers' bones, — ibey were as 
modest in their appreciaiion of their own merits, as 
excelling in their exploits. The memory of ibeir 
actions was all that was necessary to transmit 
their names to the latest posterity ; for, it is worth 
alone that secures immortal renown, and time 
levels the towering pile with the humblest hovel. 
Where now are the handful of ashes, for which 
that haughty Emperor raised this sepulchred 
Blind potentates ! as craving of applause, as in- 
significant in deserts ; in vain do ye cover ibe dust 
of the funeral pyre with such mausoleums, as if 
still asserting your power after death. While time 
relentlessly defaces this pile, enormous, O Hadrian ! 
as thy errors, he leaves untouched the memory of 
thy vices." 

The deep silence of the multitude seemed to 
yield assent to these reflectious. 



ooHFiiazin'OB iv. 



^t the Vatican, lehere. an offended phantom censures 
the present state of the City. 

The sight of the vast and stalely mati^oleum.- 
and the peremptory remarks of Marcus, ha^ 
imposed upon the crowd a reverent silence; some 
fixed their eyes upon the monument, others upon 
bim. But iflie lofty mass of the Vatican pre- 
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sently caught their view, and absorbed their whole 
attention. They hastened to it with irresistible 
impetuosity, murmuFing their wonder and curiosi* 
ly in low sounds like the reverberation of the sea. 
But on a nearer view their voices died away in 
breathless awe. Some recognised the neighbour- 
ing hills hallowed by the vaticinations from which 
they receive their names. Others, though the as- 
pect of the spot had been so greatly changed, still 
knew the valley of the Vatican, where had stood 
the circus of Caligula and the gardens of Nero — 
names blasted for ever. Some traced out the Field 
of the Triumphs, where that superb pageant was 
arranged before it began to move, and tlie exact 
places of the temples of Mars and Apollo, god/ 
ever propitious to the Komans. Since they re- 
membered monuments which had disappeared, it 
need not be asked whether they recognised those 
still existing. Of those the most pleasing, was 
the obelisk in the centre of the spacious area of 
the colonnade; they knew it to be the same which 
was raised by Caligula in his Vatican Circus — a 
singular instance of the changes that are inces- 
santly going on around us ! — That mass of sculp- 
tured granite, first erected to the sun by king 
Nicanor, at Heliopolis, placed next by the pride 
of Caligula in the valley of the Vatican, three 
centuries after overlhrown by the barbarians, lies 
neglected for twelve more, to he raised anew to 
ibc light of (he sun in the sixteenth. Little did 
they deem, those Egyptian kings, that such a stu- 
pendous monument should ever leave their empire; 
as little, that a far nation, not satisfied with plun- 
dering all the portable wealth of their kingdom, and 
loading their vessels with gold, gems, moveables, 
and statues, even to the sinking of their vessels 
should then transport to their distant shores iha 
itnmense mass, quarried from a mountain au( 
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formed by the toil of myriads. Thus ill© insa- 
tiate rapacity of the Romans committed to the 
sea such a weight as it had never sastained before. 
The spectres, to iheir surprise, found the obelisk 
uninjured ; and marvelled as they saw it surviving ' 
entire after the downfall of such mighly empires. 
The next object that arrested their glances was 
the wide colonnade, composed of three hundred 
and twenty pillars; expanding its immense arms, 
it seems majestically to invite an approach to the 
leniple. The shades hurried into the central 
space, and looked around them in breathless si- 
lence. Two fountains there throw up their bub- 
bling waters to the heavens, and are broken by 
iheir rushing ascent into a while and daziling 
spray like fluid silver. The night-breeie played 
among the loose jets as it shakes the grass, and 
waved them to and fro while they were falling into 
the large basins beneath. A universal stillness 
pen'aded the air undisturbed save by the murmuK 
of those falling waters. But the crowd rushed 
eagerly past, and burst into the temple like a tor- 
rent swelled by a summer storm. As suddenly re- 
pressed they drew back, when, awe-struck, they 
found themselves beneath the stupendous concavi- 
ty of the swelling dome, that appeared like a 
large cavern in some lofty Alp. They passed off 
into other quarters; and the first and unanimous 
opinion they gave of the decorations of the inte- 
rior, was that they bore a character of ostentatious 
display rather than majestic simplicity. Some of 
the shades noticed near the entrance a porphyry 
shell, now, as they supposed, used as a lusiral vase. 
They instantly knew it to be the cover of Hadri- 
an's sarcophagus in the lately- visited mausoleum. 
Others detected about the threshold the precious 
Greek marbles, with which the monument ofScipio 
Africanus, at the foot of the Janiculap, had been 
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adorned. At tliis, they cried out with one accord, 
"Alas! hotv idle the hope of immortal fame ! In 
thy native laud, by tliee so ennobled, O Scipio I 
eo gone is thy glory, that thy heedless descendants 
deliberately trample over the fragments of 
Ihy tomb," Some examined closely the great 
altar, around which are the lofty bronie columns 
under the broad dome. Though these are formed 
with one hundred and eighty-six pounds of metal 
taken from the portico of the Pantheon, still I heard 
not a single word of censure, since the use to which 
they had been applied had produced a work ri- 
valling in magnilicence the one destroyed. OtherF 
admired the two monuments beside the pontifical 
seat, although their arches and columns were 
taken from the temple of the Sun on the Quirinal ; 
and their regret was lost on finding those remains 
devoted to an architectural design worthy to be 
thus enriched. The crowd next passed to the 
•cn;b cf thai Queen of the North (Christina of 
Sweden), who resigned her sceptre and lived in re- 
tirement at Rome; an abrogation of royally and 
worldly pomps by which she gained more real 
honour than if she had acquired the throne she 
abdicated. Then they crowded about the tomb ot" 
that Etrurian queen,( CountessMatilSa,)who made a, 
voluntary gift of her dominions to the papal see; and 
noticing on the tomb the sculptured representation of 
a sovereign lineeling at the feet of the high pontiff, 
theyadmired to see barbarian potentates still hum- 
bled before Rome in new ceremonies that seemed but 
another type of the ancient triumphs. The rich- 
ness of the various marbles in the pavement, of the 
gilding of the vaulted roof, of the burning lamps 
and chandeliers of silver, the grandeur and variety, 
ofthesepulchral monuments, theeleganee and beau- 
ty of the3tatues,carvings and paintings, all combin- 
ed, filled these disembodied minds with amazement 
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beyond bounds. The opportunity, iherefore, I 
ihouglit, was one not to be lost, and 1 immediately 
began to improve it. " You behold here, O Quiri- 
Ics!" I exclaimed, "a temple of ours, whose entire 
magnificence was never erinailed in tlie days of your 
highest splendour. Consider well, whether there 
ever was united in any edifice of yours the same 
extent, the same majesty of architecture, the same 
profusion of decoration. Look alod, loo, and see 
your marvellous Panllieon outvied ; we have 
raised it in the air." And as 1 spoke, I pointed to 
the vault overhead, which equals the size of their 
vaunted Pautheou. At this moment, the phantom 
of a man, stricken in years and small of stature, 
suddenly came forward, and shook his head with 
such a frown of dissent, that I asked him what he 
objected to; instead of ansvpering nie, he said, 
" This is a mighty work, and one that seems to sur- 
pass belief: it has indeed a novel boldness unheard 
of in former times." Then, relapsing i^to silence, 
with gloomy brow and downcast eye, he morosely 
maintained a chilling reserve, which yielded only 
to my most pressing instances requesting him to 
continue. Once moi'e raising his head, and slow- 
ly measuring with his eye the height and breadth 
of the cupola, he exclaimed, "Heaven forbid that 
your empire should have no better support than 
this !" I questioned him wherefore ; he answered, 
" because there are two things essentially requisite 
in a building ; proportion and solidity : the former 
for the gratification of the eye and its better adapta- 
tion to use ; the latter, not only to ensure its dura- 
bility, but also that in examining it from without, 
or remaining wilhin it, the gazer should not feel 
the distressing sensation of danger, la this build- 
ing, the first requisite is answered completely;, 
the second is as utterly ivastin^. Many cracks 
are visible in it already, and the broad iron beltft 
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around the dome, are paiaful tokens of its dreaded 
fall, in a building so recent, andasyet unshaken by 
earthquakes, this proves a thorough want of solidi- 
ty. It seems a colossus that threatens to yield to die 
slightest stroke. It appears to me, therefore, that, 
instead of boasting ol' the hazardous daring by 
fvbich you think to have surpassed us, you ought 
to know and feel that your vain ambition has lefl 
you not onljr inferior, but highly blame-worthy." 
Although these sarcastic reflections pained me, 
Still the impending dome being in the state he de- 
scribed, I thought it best to abandon its defence. 
But, to divert him from further notice of its de- 
lects, I proceeded forth from the temple, and thus 
asked his opinion of the colonnade : " Sagacious 
spirit I I hope that this semi-lunar portico will 
please thee, as it is so much more majestic than the 
simple ones around thy ancient temples." " Perhaps 
it is," he replied, " yet, I see that the columns of 
Marcus Agrippa, are not only of enormous size, 
but also are of valuable Egyptian marble. Thus, 
too, all tlie remains of our ages : their columns, 
bases, capitals, and friezes, are of foreign marble, 
and of gigantic dimensions. Here, on the con- 
trary, I see nothing but Tiburline stone, with 
which we constructed our plainest dwellings. ' 
This is the very mockery of magnificence. There 
is much grandeur in the design, but a miserable 
inferiority in the execution. And if the candid 
truth will not oflend thee, I must say tliat this is 
the work of a nation in her decline, undertaking 
the same stretch of performance as her predeces- 
sors, overflowing with enterprise and prosperity." 
"Thou judgest severely," I answered. "Though 
our city cannot now boast of sanguine triumphs 
and the spoils of Asia and Greece, still she has 
, the meagre aspect which thou seemest to infer, 
e is still the most majestic of the earth, and Btill 
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Sily empress of these hills — the immortal queen of 
iiations. In place of >our lemples, arise other tem- 
ples as stately, other palaces as splendid over 
your patrician dwellings ; the streets, as thou 
seest, are spacious and straight ; the bridges over 
the sacred Tyber, broad and numerous ; the 
gardens breathe healtli and delight ; and your 
statues rise on every side — an ornament and a. 
memorial in the eyes of every nation. Here are 
waters bubbling in vast fountains, their sounding 
streams sweeping into marble basins, yielding 
pleasure to the eye, and affording bountiful sour- 
ces of refreshment and vegetation. And yon 
Egyptian obelisks too, behold them — like Rome, 
alternately exalted or laid low, but ever enduring 
to the liast." 

The harsh spirit knit his brows as I spoUe, and 
seemed little disposed to concur in my sentiments 
of admiration. After some moments of entreaty 
and expostulation on my part, I prevailed on him 
to deliver his opinion. " The city," said he, final- 
ly, " is confessedly one of a fine and striking ap- 
pearance ; it still may be likened as of old to a 
noble matron, but to one bowed with afflictions 
and losses, who soothes, her regret for vanished 
honours by a more rigorous attention to e.xternals. 
Your buildings are large, it is true, and the dwell- 
ings of your nobles seem royal palaces. Against 
these, liie people build up their tottering hovels, 
that look like pygmies seeking shelter beside a 
giant. But these palaces are more spacious in 
appearance than in reality ; they have a stalely 
exterior, and would seem to contain vast galleries, 
passages, piazzas, and corridors, yet, on entering, 
you find yourself shut in within a deep narrow 
passage, to which the light can scarcely penetrate 
from the lofty roofs. Then, too, the materials of 
wltich these houses are constructed, reader them 








frail, ihat while remains of ours, erected c 
vies ago, are still in existence, yours are already 
(lirealened with ruin. They are raised so high also, 
at the gazer must almost lie down to look up to 
leir eaves ; but this excessive height is a sign ol' 
Scanty means ; for a building may be increased in 
height without much expense, while, to add lo its 
breadth, demands an extension of the foundation. 
Your lofty dwellings give you no few tokens of 
their unsiableness ; they are shaken not only by 
the thunder and wind, but even by the passing of a 
carriage, and the hasty movements of their in- 
habitants. You have, I perceive, many line tem- 
ples ; and there is no scarcity of marble pillars in 
their decoration, as you have largely ornamented 
them with ours: still, I know not wherefore they 
are so deceptive, promising from the front to be 
composed of two stories within. Those elevated 
cupolas, soaring so proudly, were not used by us : 
we deemed it presumption to entrust such a weight 
lo any other support than the foundation. But 
you intrepidly place aloft in llie air, domes like oUr 



very temples, exulting to have < 
wise caution of your forefathers hy your rash bold- 
ness of design. 

" Look well to it, that those miscalcul.ited struc- 
tures be not the first to sink into ruins when sup- 
pliant crowds press into iliem for prayer in the 

! midst of an earthquake : a grave lo tbonsands at 
the very moment beseeching heaven for safety ! 
I do not see, either, as was the custom with us, 
porticoes around the churches, serving as a retreat 
and shelter to the pious throng when the gates are 
closed. This neglect does not surprise mc ; for, 
some few of your grandees occupy the spaces of 
our market-places, baths, and theatres, while there 

r it not a single building purposely constructed for 
" e use of the people, where they may enjoy (heir. 
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^ ease, and assemble for recreation, conversation, or 
* intercourse : from which it is evident that the con- 
veniencies of life are restricted among you to a few 
individuals. I am confiruied in this opinion hy 
the novel use you make of the car or chariot : 
rattling with the clang of iron, and ilie scat nicely 
balanced on elastic springs, it rolls along, adapted 
to the use of the few who are wealthy, who are 
rapidly transported in it to their places of indo- 
lent amusement. Thus a small nnmber of persons 
block up the streets, occupying the room of many, 
and threatening with peril of their lives all who do 
not rush quickly from their way, and yield an un- 
impeded passage to their impatient sloth. The 
rich find their limbs grow weak with disuse; and 
it finally becomes necessary that to every dwell- 
ing of any pretensions there must be added ex- 
tensive accommodations for horses, and a num- 
ber of servants no longer acquired by conquests, 
bat taken from the plough to drive these chariots, 
or be drawn behind them in gay liveries. When 
night calls to repose, there is no cessation of these 
noisy hurryings to and fro, but insolent footmen 
running before with blazing torches, and bacchan- 
al violence, break through the people with im- 
perative force, and clear you a passage. In cha- 
lacter with this, are those instruments of sounding 
brass placed in high towers ; their hollow bronze 
struck in a peculiar manner, jars the whole air, 
and malies the streets re-echo with the repercus- 
sion. Below is the loud rauHng of cars, and 
above such a confused din of mingled sounds, that 
a stranger just arrived would, from the noise, be 
induced to believe that the city is thickly inhabit- 
ed. But her walls compass much, a:id contain 
little ; there are dwelling }.taces here and there, 
and between are lonely and open grounds. The 
^e^ls are hemmed in by the overhanging palaces 
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on each side, that make them seem like ravines 
among mountains from which you can scarce have 
a glimpse of the sky. The air in them is heavy 
and noisome; ihey resemble perfectly the beds of 
a. deep torrent laid hare in midsummer, with its 
layers of unhealthy mud. There is a broad differ- 
ence between streets such as these, and the consu- 
lar high ways decorated with mutiuments : the lat- 
ter were even gayer, lined on each side the way 
with tombs, than these overhung by crowded 
habitations of the living, which sadden the eye by 
their resemblance to prisons, their entrances secured 
as they are by iron gratings. They seem to he built 
in the fear of hostile attacks, even upon your domes- 
tic walls ; and that your laws do not secure from 
rapine and murder ihe very household hearth. 
With us there were shows of valiant combats in 
the amphitheatres, mock sea-fights and contests 
for the prize in our circusses, and splendid pageants 
in our theatres, but pver in the open light of day, 
which is by far the most pleasant and desirable. 
For me, I cannot conceive why you love to assem- 
Tjle in apartments which have never been visited 
by the light of the sun, built like ranges of num- 
berless cells of confined dimensions, and composed 
of the most combustible materials. You pass 
your evenings in those dens, breathing a sepulchral 
atmosphere, and enjoying some tedious entertain- 
ment by the light of smoky lamps. In such 
wise some of you sit ruefully silent, cloaked in 
strange guises of apparel, and squander wealth at 
the beck of chance : others in that sickly and 
heavy air, go treading the dance Ihe livelong 
night, that they may issue forth at dawn, pale and 
ghastly, as if just risen from the grave." Having 
spoken thus, he threw a broad glance over the city, 
and his eye kindled with a brighter gleam of anger 
; it fell on me again. Stooping then, with a 
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malicious smile, as if pretending to shrink from Uie 
fall of the lofty dome, he hurried from the temple, 
id was soon lost in the crowd. 
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,ii the Vatican Palace; Tke young missionaries 
and their labours among uncivilised naiions. 



I REMAINED for a few minutes dumb with sur- 
prise, amazed to find the intellectual faculty, when 
unce divested of the flesh, so subtle, sagacious, and 
comprehensive as in that spectre, who had betrayed 
an acquaintance already so extensive with our 
modern manners and customs. Curiosity and cha- 
grin impelled me to inquire of Tally the name of 
that taunting spirit ; he replied, "It is Marcus 
Vitruvius Pollio, who still preserves bis natnral 
inability to praise. Though highly skilled in his 
art, be had not the good fortune to leave to pos- 
terity any noble monument in proof of his abilities; 
and lie decries the works of others, not being able 
to show any of bis own." When I found that 
those censures had been uttered by so great a 
genius, my uneasiness redoubled ; however, I di- 
rected my attention to the crowd, and led them 
along to the itelgbbouring palace of the Vatican. 
They immediately recollected, that on the same 
spot bad stood the magnificent villa of Nero; 
this, as it recalled to their minds his palace on 
the Palatine, made them behold unconcernedly 
the vast and imposing Vatican. But when 
they had entered it, and saw the wonders 
of painting over all the walls, the glorious ef- 
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forts of pencils that have Arown Greece into the 
shade ; when they found collected in an immense 
library the most esteemed volumes of their times, 
and numberless others, in the various languages 
which have succeeded theirs; so that it forms a 
treasure-house of all learning, and greater than was 
ever possessed by the most munificent sovereigns 
of other ages; when they saw arranged in spacious 
apartments the statues of their gods and heroes, 
and busts of celebrated men, their arms, the inscrip- 
tions of their tombs, their altars, ^nd vessels used 
in the sacred rites, their household divinities, their 
furniture, their arms, their female ornaments and 
coins ; when they thus saw every thing that could 
serve as a memorial of their manners or customs 
preserved with a care that bordered on veneration, 
then it was, that the proud phantoms.became agi- 
tated with inexpressible admiration, or filled with 
tender ecstasy. I saw many in their transport, una- 
ble to refrain from tears ; others, their countenan- 
ces irradiated with joy, passed eagerly around, 
examining their own busts, or those of their rela- 
tives and friends. Others stood in thoughtful si- 
lence before the bust of some famous worthy, and 
seemed placidly enjoying the sight. I noticed 
also a resemblance between some of the busts and 
a few of the countenances in the crowd. 

But what ineJSfable delight I myself enjoyed ! 
equal even to the rapture of elysium ! At, that 
moment I was living in the midst of ages long gone 
by, and breathing in the very presence of my fore- 
fathers. Words cannot express the thrill of those 
moments ; such deep emotions surpass the powers 
of language. I can only say, that I exulted to see 
with what admiration the Quirites, sa accustomed 
to splendour, surveyed the thirteen thousand spa- 
cious and highly ornamented apartments of that 
palace. For I had not expected that I could pre- 
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sent any objects, however grand, tliat could move 
tlieiaveteratepride of that nation, wbo were sofoud 
themselves of magniticence, and whone pomp bad 
been so often humbled by the barbarians and ibe 
various chances of earthly vicissitudes. 

Among other things, they remarhed particulacly 
a painting on the wall of one of the larger apart- 
ments, representing a king hewed down at the feet 
of the Pontiff; in other places, they noticed on the 
walls, battles and sanguine conflicts, and foes over- 
whelmed with unexpected slaughter. These actions 
ihey concluded to be victories not less glorious and 
perilous than their own. These observations con- 
soled me greaEly for the distress which 1 had suf- 
fered from the severe remarks of Vitruvius. Mean- 
time the crowd were passing to and fro, like a 
stream dashed by the wind into many waves, 
liirough the various parts of that immense edifice. 
Some penetrated like a misi into the interior of the 
palace; others wandered among its delicious gar- 
dens; others sported around the marble basins of 
the fountains ; others sought out the sbady walks, 
and others seemed wholly intent on the marvellous 
dome of the temple that swells into the air, in ri- 
valry of the Appenines. 

The phantoms appeared to enjoy these innti- 
uierable objects, like bees roving from flower to 
Hower. It seemed to me, too, that so great was 
their curiosity and admiration, that they could ne- 
ver have retired from the interesting spot, had not 
the all-powerful wish of beholding the remainder 
of their native country, drawn their attention into 
a new channel. They sallied out from the vast 
Vatican, and wheeling in front of it, turned on the 
right into the road along the river; but I immedi- 
ately arrested their course, lest they should ascend 
the mountain that overhangs it, and view on its 
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green summit tlic hnmblegraveof the lofiy songs- 
ter of Godfrey. For I deemed thatit would be boili 
rash and iodecorous, lo expose an evidence so truly 
afvarianei; with the boast I had so often made, of 
our atiention to the cultivators of the fine arts. 

O Tasso ! light of heroic song ! by what strange 
destiny sleepestthou beneath the nameless turf, while 
I see proud tombs erected on every side to weallhand' 
dignity ; to beings whose names, (though pomp ex- 
hausts the arts on their mausoleums,) expire wilfi 
the funeral hymn,'' While lavish caprice and the 
ostentation of luxurious vice revel in magnificence 
bestowed in vain, it pains me to think that among 
all thy admirers, not one has adorned thy gi-ave 
with a memorial to mark with reverence and pride 
the spot where rest thy ashes. (9) Still, however, 
neglected as is thy grave, thy harmonious numbers 
are deemed as heavenly as mortal may utter. 
Against thy high renown, time can eflect nothing ; 
thy cherished name is invincible against fate and 
oblivion ; the ruinous violence of wars, the deso> 
lation of barbarian invasions, and the commotions 
of the labouring earth, shall pass it by unharmed. 
Fixed deep in the hearts of men, it shall descend 
the stream of ages for ever famed, and reach the 
latest generations for ever loved ! 

While thoughts such as these agitated my mind, 
I was still leading the crowd along the spacious 
way. On one side murmured the river, ou the 
other arose sumptuous palaces remarltablefor their 
galleries of paintings ; towering beyond these was 
the Jaiiiculan covered with delightful gardens. 
The throng advanced with me in silence, and we 
reached at length, on that hill, the fountain whose 
copious waters, divided inlo three streams, fall into 
iin Immense reservoir of marble. Darting through 
its glassy wave, we espied shoals of fisli, brouglif 
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tiil ilie way from llie SabaziaQ poiitis, tljrough its 
loiifj; and majesiic coiidails. The air resounded 
with the restless roar of lliose waters, like the rusii- 
ing of a cataract. The shades were silent, but T 
noticed an expression of applause and admiratioa 
oil their countenances. Turning to the left I re-en- 
tered the city and the spectres followed me, pausing 
at times, as their attention was drawn by the ob- 
jects on the way, until we arrived at the foot of the 
Plncine hill; there they suddenly rushed in a body 
towards that building, on the front of which is in- 
scribed in large letters, Collegium Urbaiittm de 
Propaganda Fide. The College of the City for the 
Propagation of Faith. Then arose a wild hum of 
mingled voices, like the noise of boiling waters ; 
as if some prodigy had aroused fheir curiosity, or 
excited their astonishment. I bent my ear widi 
anxious altention, and found that the general opi- 
nion was, that this was a College of Priests destin- 
ed to spread, as well as to maintain that worship, 
which Numa with singular prudence bad establish- 
ed to Fidelity, to consecrate the faitb of promises 
by celestial pledges. They were delighted to find 
that after the destruction of so many empires, swept 
from the earth by the iinspariog besom of destruc- 
tion, like dust scattered abroad, that that system of 
religion should still prevail which had rendered the 
saying of a Roman, I swear by my fideliti/, a bond 
unimpeached and a something oracular. For the 
vest, they thought it denomluated of the City, to dis- 
tinguish It from others in the city and provinces, 
placed in various parts of theempire, to 'diffuse the 
same high honour in tlie observance of promi- 
ses. 

Though an admirer of that oath by which the 
pious king infused into the hearts of the Romans 
such a strict sense of honour, that their word was 
imiversally held sacred; yRl obliged fay my own 
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respecl for truth to undeceive them, I by a sign re- 
quested silence, and then thus addressed them : 
" Ye, with your powerful legions, exterminating all 
who refused to receive your sway, extended il to 
the ocean on one side, and the unconquered Par- 
thians on the other; but this city now holds a do- 
minion over the whole earth. The naked salvage 
of the antipodes bows down to her, in his wood^ 
coeval with the creation ; prostrate before herbend 
powerful nations, disjoined by the boundless wa- 
ters. Here young alumni, assembled from every 
clime, of different tongues, and hues, and manners, 
but all alilie educated on one common system, are 
trained in your college to the high design of spread- 
ing at all hazards, over tlie whole earth, the hea- 
venly commandments of peace ; to banish from the 
world inhiiraanity,ferocity,and impurity;to lame the 
cruel and instruct the ignorant. Conquests such as 
these theyachieveiiolbyforce,northreals,nor blows, 
nor wounds, nor arms, nor bloodshed; but simply 
by offices of brotherly kindness, and insinuating 
persuasions, such as suit the meek messengers of a 
master greater than they. They endure not only 
the trials and fatigues of longjournies through bar- 
ren lands, and voyages over stormy seas, but the 
fierce encounter of brutal and savage tribes, dar- 
ing all tilings even unto the death, that this hea- 
venly peace may be spreadthrough every clime and 
under every sky. While their uncomplaining forti- 
tude tires out the vengeful cruelty, and their blood 
freely given, appeases the remorseless ire of barba- 
rian nations, the divine gentleness of the doctrines 
which they teach, obtains the congenial consent'of 
polished nations. They have won more provinces . 
to this city, than you could have ever subjugated 
by your much-extolled valour. Hordes herding 
naked in caverns, unconscious of the sanctity ol' 
t the marriage lie, without the love of offspring, in a 
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State of perpetual warfare, living a wandering life 
in forests, witli no hope of heaven, and unfit even 
for ihe earth wliidi they polluted with blood; — 
beings, who boro the features of men, but the hearts 
of tigers J who put their prisoners of war to death 
by slow tortures and devoured their flesh, keeping 
thetrscalpsforlrophies,the bonesfor flutes,lhe skulls 
for goblets, which they used at the drunken festi- 
vals of their demon gods; — barbarians, who had 
never kuown the bliss of pardoning, who even be- 
lieved revenge a duly, and forgiveness, base co- 
wardice: — such have heard (he gentle doctrines ol 
the missionary, which, once instilled into their hearts, 
like wild beasts rendered tame, they licked the hand 
that caressed them. Their children next became 
so divested of the native fierceness of their sires,- 
that they blushed to own it. Yours it was to fill 
the earth with groans and bloodshed; but now by 
divine command, (he peaceful missionary spreads 
the reign of universal peace and kindness." 

While I was speaking thus, the expressive coun- 
tenance of Tully betrayed his wonder and delight 
ut such an order of things; and no sooner had I 
ceased, than he exclaimed, "No more, ye seven_ 
hills! do yoii feed the vultures with slaughter l' 
— no more, O ihou Capitol .' do kings behold in 
iliee the sad goal of shame and captivity. Rome, 
rude no more, holds yet a broad sway through the 
peaceful arts, and her own conquests yet more hu- 
mane! Though so many a form and mode of go- 
\'ernmeni has been founded, extended, and main- 
tained, by ihe open violation of reason, nu such 
system as this was ever yet proposed by the wisest, 
or established by the greatest legislators and law- 
givers. Well may we then say, that from the ex- 
cellence of its principles, its exalted aim, its unpar- 
i wondrous justice, it can be no wi 
13* 
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^^B of man, evertbe dupe of courses so contrary, bat 

^H some miracle of heavenly creat'ioa." 
^^1 He ceased and cast dona his eyes ; it seemed 

^^M not that his eloquent lips were at a loss for words, 

^^M but that he deemed none adequate to so sublime a. 

^^P subject. But that silence was like the electric 

^H cloud, from which falls the winged lightning and 

^H the astounding thunder. 
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Discussion on the present state of Rome. 



I WAS Struck with admiration at the mute aweol' 
that all-powerful orator ; but emboldened by his 

lleuce and the last opinion he had expressed, I 
thus began : "Yes, this second Rome, a phcenix 
from the ashes of the first, has attempted a still 
loftier flight. With the vicissitudes of years and 
things she has changed her means, but not her aim 
of universal empire. Witli you by arms, with us 
by oracles, she has been rendered so dreaded, so 
revered, that we know not in favour of which the 
balance can turn. But then, history is full of em- 
pires founded by successful violence, and that too 
far more than comports with the happiness of na- 
tions. Ours, on the contrary, is the only one ori- 
ginating in useful views, increased by common 
consent, and established by persuasion. Tyrants 
turning pale at its frown, have held their sceptres 
with a failing hand. A dread voice has gone forth 
from the Vatican disposing of their tenure ; at its 

nmmons some have ascended the throne, others 
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descended from it in humiliation. " Wliat sayest 
tbou !" cried Brutus; "and where was there ever 
a power without arms, a poiver at the same time 
meek and feared, gentle and forceful ! Even to 
minds such as ours, quick, passionless, filmless, 
resting not, slumbering not, thy story seems incom- 
prehensible." I quickly rejoined : "I am glad 
that such a spirit as thou dost not understand me, 
for these things so transcend the usual course ol 
objects here below, tliat they have been a marvel 
to us also. If such intellects as yours are orerta- 
ken by them with amaze, and struck with increduli- 
ty, it is because the unwonted intervention of hea- 
ven is apparent in them, and its majestic train of 
unfathomable eiFects confounds all human reason. 
To warm the soul with heroic precepts, to inure 
the limbs to exertion and fatigae, to check not only 
the fear of death, but to instil an indifference to 
that change, and an eagerness to part with life in 
your country's cause, were tlie principles by which 
you broughcdown the pride ofkings. Your con- 
quests were the result of measureless bloodshed, and 
ages of agony and calamity to nations; but the 
priest of ihe Vatican now conquers by mandates 
from his sacred lips." The spectres, at this, look- 
ed at me with astonishment, as if they thought me 
wildly talking at random; and they kept a con- 
temptuous silence. Goaded by this, I exclaimed : 
"In ihose rare volumes of history which time has 
transmitted to us, our ancestors have admired and 
we too admire in our turn, as an almost superhu- 
man constancy, the obstinate valour and untame- 
able courage that rendered your sword the scourge 
of the earth : now, it has fallen to my lot to excite 
your admiration in turn. Your empire took its 
rise from fierce marauders ; this began in lowliness 
and good will to men. Yours was assailed from 
the firat, all being interested in crushing it as a de-c 
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vouring monster; thk is inuversaUy fkftubated ibr 
its benign and beneficent attrihntes. Nations vo- 
luntarily receive its yoke; nor woaldit employ 
force for that object ;—«neitherHctorSy nor; rods, 
nor the axe, nor manacles, but its faithfulness, pn^ 
rity, humility and connsel, lead captive the hearts 
of the powerful, and make them bow down before 
it without baseness. And while we find from his- 
tory, that empires have been increased by rapine, 
treachery and crimes, this is a single example of 
one diffused aud amplified by universal charity. 
Scarcely had it sprang to existence when a barba- 
rian king, termed from his ravages, the scourge of 
God, endeavoured to stifle it in its humble cradle. 
But his vast army served no other purpose than to 
augment the splendour of the sacerdotal triumph* 
What I tell you is an historical fact of undoubted au- 
thenticity. The sovereign pontifi*, unarmed, left 
these terror-stricken walls, and held a secret con- 
ference with the exterminating chieftain, who, over- 
come with divine terror, fled precipitately not only 
from Rome, but from all Italy. Prodigies like 
these, becoming as it were customary, our forefa- 
thers again beheld another barbarian monarch, 
who was on the point of finally destroying this 
empire, struck with consternation by the papal re- 
proof, and ofler up his armour, his diadem and pur- 
ple at the tomb of St. Peter.* Then to prove still 
further, the extraordinary authority of the sacred 
voice, another barbarian king,! not only yielded 
also with like humility, but from a haughty con- 
queror becoming a submissive captive, clothed him- 
self in the habit of contemplation, and passed the 
remainder of his life in religious solitude and me- 
ditation." 

*'' Luitprand,king of the Lombards. 

t Rachis, his successor, who became a Benedictine modk. 
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I observed ihose Roman physiognomies glow- 
ing with wonder as I addressed ihem thus; and 
some of the shades by tlieir gestures, seemed ask- 
ing each other some explanation of so extravagant 
an account. Their thoughtful silence proved 
meanwhile that they found these mysteries impeu- 
etrable and inscrutable. With astonishment I 
perceived thaiTuIly, too, was perplexed and mute. 
Is it possible, thought I, that so eminent a spirit 
understands me not — ihat his lips are sealed ! But 
so it was ; moved and affected by his reverent si- 
lence, I turned to him and thus addressed him : "O 
Tully ! great as were the wonders of thy elo- 
quence, this silent:e of thine still more enhances 
those I have just related. Be not amazed when I 
tell thee thai even kings and emperors have made 
an offering of their hair to the pontiffs of the Vati- 
can."* I observed that some ghosts of plebeian 
appearance seemed to smile at these words, but de- 
riding the vulgar sneer, I animatedly exclaimed, 
" Through what strange ignorance, presuming 
spirits ! do you show contempt for a mark of ado- 
ration paid by your own heroes to your own 
Gods? Must I remind you that Achilles made 
an offering of his hair to the river Sperchius ?" 
They were then humbly silent, and 1 thus conti- 
nued : "your treasury created by sanguine ra- 
pine, filled the provinces with tears, and Rome with 
vices. Here, on the contrary, treasure is accumu- 
lated by spontaneous tribute, poured in for the as- 
suaging of human sorrows; for the propagating of 
the doctrines of charity ; for the erection of majes- 
tic temples, and for the maintenance of the altar. 
But setting aside for the present these mild achieve- 
ments in which ye may not emulate us, I now con- 
tend for our superiority in higher points." 

•ConBlawinen. iii ihfl year 684, "ffe.ed Ihe hair of his BOnF, 
JufitiiiittD aim Heradiiis, lo Pope Benedict 1! \o wliom Ihe king 
eS Bulgaria nmde llie Eime liamege. 
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The Spectres rolled to aad fro, like the waves be- 
fore ihe fresh morning wiod ; but ihey seemed 
I more alTecied by anxiety than anger. And by my 
P'JBDTnmerce with their more esalted natures, hav- 
ing become a stauncher disputant, I thus abruptly 
Iffccgan : " The corrupt and insidious responses of 
P^our famous oracles, said I, used to flatter the for- 
f time of the powerful. That fierce subverter of the 
World's peace, the Macedonian despot, covered 
With the blood of Greece and Asia, when he en- 
tered the sanctuary of Jupiter Ammon, was pro- 
elaimed by the coward priests theson of that deity. 
i'Tliou, Mark Antony, when weary of the atrocities 
T\>f the triumvirate, niadstforthy amusemeata tour 
rihrough Asia and Greece, leaving wherever thou 
Ptnovedst the track of iby shameless and cruel ha- 
. Yet thou wast received in Ephesus, and in 
e Athens, with the rites of a new Bacchus, and 
r llidst sufier the Athenians to deify thee insensately 
^~rilh the despicable ceremonies of their orgies. To 
'lee next, O Dictator! whilst thou wast yet living, 
thee, thou subtle tyrant, as if thou wert clothed 
v%!th every virlue,did thy servile country decree tern- 
Pjiles, incense, festivals, priests, and statues. 
W "Now, on the other hand, mark our courageous 
•■■pontifl'in Insubria,* closing the doors of the temple 
Against the emperor, f polluted by the massacre of 
Ihe Thessalonians. The minister of the wrath of 
heaven, he laid his sacred right hand on the breast 
of the crowned ofiender, and thrust him from the 
holy threshold. That monarch was powerful and 
fortunate, the priest was his vassal, yet he infused 
into his heart such a repentance, that he expiated 
his proud cruelties in humble penances. "What 
Blight is this tben, iuterriipied Brutus, to which 
men are so tractable that they seem stupilied with 
"It is one," I replied, " which takes hold 



uf liie Iieart, which affi-ights the nicked and con- 
vinces ilie wise. If ye were proud of excelling iu 
the power of enforcing obedience by strength of 
arm, how much more sliould you prize thai domi- 
nion over the mind by which obedience waits on 
jicUnowledged superiority — a free-will offering. 
Not without destructive wars and memorable ca- 
lamities, were dynasties founded and destroyed, oi' 
crowns transferred from one line to another among 
you, But this high pontiff crossed the Alps, de- 
posed a dastard race, and in their stead, raised to 
their ancient throne, an illustrious family, who up- 
held it by honourable deeds. The crown of this 
great kingdom was withdrawn and bestowed with 
quiet ceremonies. The despot yielded without a 
struggle, and the prince exalted betrayed no arro- 
gance; th« reverence of all was betokened by si- 
lence and submission. Such events, superficially 
considered, will he termed only successful acts of 
rash presumption,; but those that look deeper, will 
find that they were conducted with sagacity, fore- 
thought, and due estimation of the times. In those 
days, men's minds demanded for the sword, the 
sanction of the crozier, and were willing to support 
the crozier by the sword ; the propitious results of 
wlHch were soon apparent. The new sceptre of 
Gaul, as if bestowed by heaven, was stretched over 
willing and docile nations; and the papal see be- 
came numbered among monarchies — was allowed 
the princely regalia, and the dignities of a throne. 
Brutus replied, while a faint smile strove to play 
over his rigid features, "Ibis is a strange turn of 
fortune, that the same people who nearly reduced 
Rome to ruin, and insulted the majesty ofo 
torial fathers, should now bow in reverence to the 
Capitol." I answered, " thou shalt see, Marcus, 
that dissimilar as is our Rome to thine, she still re- 
sembles it in one point, that however misforUine 
may, seem to devote her to perditionj she silll de- 
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fies tliat fate, and rises again more fonunate and 
feared. The barbarians from the caves of the 
north, threatened to consign Italy to destruction ; 
they were formidable, she feeble and faint-bearted ; 
but the guidance of the pontics turned these revo- 
lutions into an unforeseen channel. The reign of 
the barbarians becomes extinct, and the majestic 
Roman Empire rises once more with a splendour, 
in which ten centuries have made no diminution. 
That great sway for which, O Triumvirs ! ye dared 
such enormities, contaminating the Rostra with, 
blood — filling Italy with proscription, and redden- 
ing Pharsalia, Philippi, and the waves of Actium, 
our ancestors have seen given and taken, by the 
grace of heaven, by an unarmed hand. They saw 
it exalt to the throne a warrior from the ranks ;* 
and we still with admiration, behold the noble in- 
heritance he left preserved among his powerful 
posterity. They saw it establish another kingdom 
in the adjoining province of Magna Graicia, which 
still yields a reverent gratitude for that ancient 
favour. 

At this juncture of affairs, the most incompara- 
ble man that ever existed, in point of abilities for 
command, arose to the papal throne. His vast 
powers of mind inspiriting him to projects unat- 
tempted by the most formidable conquerors, he 
was the first who cited all the principalities of the 
earth to the strict tribunal of the temple, as by the 
sound of an archangel's trumpet. Though an at- 
tempt so lofty and arduous might seem titly met 
by disappointment and failure, yet such was the 
temper of the times, and so much was tt favoured 
by heaven, that it was followed by results of pro- 
L portionate moment. An emperor,f clothed in 
I sackcloth, in trembling guise, kneeling at the feet 
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'if tlie Higli Priest, implored his mercy, and sinking 
under liis woes, expired. What do I say ! the des- 
pots of Iberia, Lusitania, Batavia, Britannia, Da- 
nia, Sarmatia, Pannonia, Liburnia, and Daimatia, 
acknowledged and paid tribute to this victorious 
throne. That picture in your poems representing 
Neptune the ruler of tlie sea, exciting or allaying 
its storms at will, is no unapt allegory of the au- 
thority of such a pontiff, with hJs foot breaking 
one sceptre, with his sacred baud replacing it by 
another. Then rung amid these hills that formi- 
dable mandate, "perish whoever dips not his sword 
in ilood,^' Though still, ye Quiriies, ye delight in 
the humiliation of kings from your old hate of the 
haughtiness of Tarquin, yet I do not think you cau 
produce an example equal to one witnessed by our 
ancestors. A powerful monarch of Germany ask- 
ed the papal sanction upon his imperial diadem. As 
he lay prostrate at the feet of the pontiff, the latter, 
to evince by a memorable act how perfectly it was 
in his power to render the crown majestic or con- 
temptible, spurned it with Ids footfromthe temples 
of the kneeling monarch, and sent it rolling along 
the ground." "I did not suppose," remarked At- 
ticus, " that it was possible to have surpassed the 
haughtiness of our Consul Popilius, who traced a 
circle on the sand around Antiochus Epiphanes, 
king of Syria, and insisted that he should declare 
himself the friend or the foe of the Romans before 
he overstepped it." 1 continued thus: "None 
found the great power of this throne onerous or 
objectionable; because at that period, all ibc na- 
tions of I he earth were in such distraction and an- 
archy, and the minds of men so depraved by a long 
succession of disasters, that justice was banished 
from the world, and treacherous violence was the 
only Becuriiy, When the woods and roads of 
Greece were infested with banditti, Hercules and 
Vol. II. H 
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Theseus took tlic cLarge of estlrpatiug tbeiir* 
and for the usefulness of tlifir labours, became civ 
rolled among the Gods. And so in tliese latter ages. 
of crime, wlicn men had become despisers ofall 
authority, it was an event specially providential, 
iliat this at least should be revered, without which 
it is probable that society wonld have been lost in 
OHCwide lawless confusion. It was finally the only 
haven from the universal disruption of disorder, 
corruption, vice, and violence. Nay more; on 
this hill the boundaries of empires were settled, 
even along the immeasurable ocean. The Vati-. 
can, an umpire between rival navigators on un- 
known seas, divided the earth between them from 
pole to pole : so that the very confines of the globe 
seemed but a narrow field of action for (his wide- 
stretching power. Then Pompgnius, with his 
wsunl candid case of remark, thus questioned mc, 
"Thou who so extollest the equity of this empire, 
how canst liiou defend its assuming any authority 
over the seas which encircle tlie earih, and whicli 
are as free to all mankind as to the fish which in- 
habit ihem V I calmly replied : " Two powerful 
nations traversed them in every direction, and to 
their cupidity they seemed but a hounded realm. 
Their bold prows ploughed billows that no ked 
had ever before divided. Their pilots following 
the sun, circumnavigated the globe, and joyfully 
surveyed constellations that had never met the sight 
of their forefathers. Another hemisphere, whose' 
existence was barely suspected in your day, by the 
most comprehensive intellects, and which had been 
scofled at by the greater number as an idle sur- 
mise, gave a spring to wild hopes of founding dis- 
tant empires of immense extent, of incalculable 
wealth in gold and precious stones ; and by the 
new start they would give to human enterprise, of 
'wiser regulations and purer ciittomp- than our an- 
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cieiit prejudlcps alloivcd us to put in practice lierc. 
Those fierce navigators who had braved shipwreck 
and storms, aud subdued numberless tribes and 
boundless shores, craved humbl}' from the Vatican, 
the permission to retain what their relcmiess valoiii' 
had acquired. Neither armies, nor deserts, nor 
oceans then set bounds to this power, which extend- 
ed over the whole habitable eartli. Our Rome, 
therefore, only exercised a right that had been 
granted, and pronounced decisions which had been 
submissively requested. Say, then, what outrage 
or usurpation did she commit in ihts }" Pomponlu-i 
rejoined : " Bat the effect^ of this forniid;ible ora- 
cle might be very fatal to the shni-es occupied by 
your navigators, who were perhaps more eager 
lor plunder than for glory. If within those boun- 
daries prescribed, the inhabitants had ever repelled 
their boating invasion, tiiis dreadful sentence gave 
them and their inviting treasures up to the fate of 
battle. Now, thou who shudderest at our deeds 
of evil, why esult iu others even more appalling .'" 
Caesar then interposing, exclaimed : " O too fee- 
ble Attlcns! so precise iu thy questions on mora- 
lity, so timid in"thy praise of glory, so estranged 
too, from public sentiment, how could any one re- 
main a listless spectator of deeds so new and so il- 
lustrious ? What soul, though even but Inketvarm 
in the chase of honour, but would have glowed to 
perform a part in ihem .'' As for me, who could 
not restrain my curiosity to see and conquer the 
savage Britons, divided from our continent by a 
narrow strait, how would I not have rushed for- 
ward to adventure upon those pnihless oceans, to 
behold other empires and other nations, as yet nn- 
tained and unknown ! What spirit so dull as not 
to thrill at the thought of objects so novel and so 
grand?" 1 had been pained by the sarcastic re- 
proof of Pompoiiiii?, but the pleasing rcHeclion^ 
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rof CfesaiTe-uuiinalecI my bosom : "The V'aiican,'* 
said I, " did not ^rant, as has been inferred, itie 
right of indiscriminate slaughter, but put a decided 
stop to the horrors of variance and discord. A 
gentle and wondrous power, slie without arms re- 
strained upon the free seas, wliere no laws are 
heard, ,(lie strife and bloodshed of rapine, which 
would have been endless if the High Priest had 
not stretched Ins right hand over the scene of dis- 
sension and barbarity. Owing to these voyages, 
this globe, of which you only knew a very small 
portion, and which through your ignorance you 
deemed boundless, is now known in all its parts 
through our inquisitive navigators. If you blame the 
exalted wish oftraversing every corner of the earth, 
to gain information concerning its inhabitants, its 
vegetable productions, and various animals, and 
to draw from every region, additions to the com- 
forts and pleasures of life, it would seem that thou 
^^ hast degenerated from thy ancient character of be- 
^^L nevolcoce, and no longer feclest, as was thy wont, 
^^M a love for ibe whole human race." Pomponius rc- 
^^f phed:" A.sl loved mankiiidwithapureafiectiou, so 
^^ I am not to be deceived by those illusions which ren- 
der them miserable through the hope of advancing 
their ease and comfort." " Then," said I, "let 
me tell you that pains are sharpest, and diseases 
most acute, in bodies that are most robust; that 
where there is great wealth, there is pver an atten- 
• dani train of anxieties equal to the stings of pover- 

*ty : [he rich merchant lies with sleepless eye, me- 
ditating on the chances of sliipwrecU ; the lord of 
broad lands watches with beating heart the devas- 
tation of the summer storm; even those arts which 
seem of unalloyed delighlfutness in their nature, 
reach our senses only when sharpened by the ad- 
mixture of something less agreeable. Viands are 
not palaieable without ;omc pungent condimonf: 
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rven llie harmonies of music lire liic oar, witliout 
the arlful introduction of discords. Love, the 
iiighest of human joys, is the slave of those two 
Tyrants, death and iiilidelity. And fame too, the 
tnucli desired reward of noble efforts, cannot be 
obtained without painful toils, nor retained without 
continual exertions. Finally, the pleasures of the 
mind, which seem to aflbrd a delight so pure when 
any new truth is discovered, either sought for or 
unforeseen, are beset willi thorns, either from ouv 
useless eiforts, deluded hopes, orthat dreary boun- 
dary of ignorance in which our thoughts are lost. 
All this only shows that our greatest blessings- 
serve to bring upon us evils that comparatively 
overbalance them. It is no wonder, therefore, ll' 
enterprises of extraordinary moment are not ex- 
empt from serious difficulties and objections. Onr 
mariners carried many evils to nations disjoined 
from us by such wide oceans; but they likewise 
bore to them many benefits, much useful know- 
ledge, and many agreeable arts, which converted 
ihem from the savage to the civilized life. At the 
present time, though the globe is covered with sueli 
an infinite number of nations, so distinct in mau- 
ncrs, language, and appearance, yet they all, likn 
one family, make a mutual interchange of the pro- 
ductions of the most distant climes. Hence we 
draw unespected remedies for diseases, which for- 
merly resisted all the powers of the healing art ; 
new pleasures for the mind, and grateful, salubri- 
ous, and abundant articles of food. Numberless 
ships furrow every sea ; navigators now disdain to 
keep upon the regular track ; they attempt untrod- 
den ones, and from voyages of great difficulty and 
danger, return with new and uncommon produc- 
tions of sea and land. Some torn their prows to 
the icy poles, and scarce can be driven back by 
the rigours of deadly and eternal frost. Others 
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^ircct llicir course to inhospUable coasts, aOd 
"there become the victims of barbarians, or the prey 
of monslers. Others, shipwrecked upon barren 
shoals, survey witli intrepid eyes Uie engulfing' 
billows. Compared with etiierprises such as 
theirs, the expedition of your Argonauts, and 
the vaunted voyages of the Plienicians and Car- 
thaginians, appear mere sport and pastime, 

The Dictator now asked mc how many centu- 
ries it had required to take possession of that vast 
hemisphere, i answered, " Such was the rapidity 
of those enterprises, that they are best expressed 
by thy own account of thy victory over Phar- 
naces." He smiled, perhaps recollecting his 
memorable saying, / came, I sata, t conquered- 
But that subtle and sagacious military leader 
immediately rejoined, " Then you must bave pos- 
sessed some tremendous advantage in arms or dis- 
cipline." Surprised and pleased at the justness of 
bis conjecture, I replied : " From the time that we 
launched our ships upon the immense deep, we in- 
creased ihem in siie in proportion to the Bev£rer 
struggles with the elements iliey were destined to 
cncounler, so that at length the oar became an in- 
adequate instrument, and we began to depend en- 
tirely upon the assistance of the winds. We 
stretch before their impetuous coursi; a great sur- 
face of canvass, and float along tho waves so skil- 
fully, that both waves and winds appear obedient. 
For we have not only discovered the application 
of the loadstone, but also take observations of the 
heavens, such as you knew not, and by a new 
science we measure also the liigbt of time; the 
pilot, therefore, knows where he is and whither he 
steers. To which inventions, our indefatigable 
ingenuity has added a still greater. It is now 
eighty lustres since a genius, born for mighty 
lestruclioiij revealed the fearful, mysterious power 
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of imitaling (he thuader of Jove. Humaa pride 
did not stop there ; it has learned how to compel 
the ilreaded artillery of the lightning to play in- 
nocuous whithersoever it will ; but the thunder- 
holt that man has invented, no art can avert, no 
power can subdue." "What!" exclaimed Bru- 
tus, shuddering, " the lightning snatched from 
heaven and wielded by you!" 1 undauntedly con- 
tinued, " a detonating powder, compressed in 
tubes of bronze, vomits havoc and death, over- 
throws towers and rocks, and tears in pieces whole 
ranks, even from a great distance, with irrepara- 
ble destruction. These engines, already so dread- 
ful, are rendered still more so by their clouds of 
suffocating smoke and the deafening roar of their 
explosions. Their lightnings flash, their thunders 
bellow, in our battles by land and wave. The 
haughty barques that gallantly stem the surge, 
mingle their destructive fires with the bowlings of 
(he tempest. O Julius ! would that thou couldst 
but behold these combats on the ocean, in whicli 
the soldier braves all the elements united !" Then 
Pomponius pensively sighed, and exclaimed, 
" Alas ! how ingenious is man in devising fatal in- 
ventions, how slow in effecting benevolent views !" 
That gentleness of nature which his heart pos- 
sessed while living, now betrayed itself in his 
moistened eye. But the shades of Caesar, Pom- 
\iey, Brutus, and others, of military aspect, crowd- 
ed around me eagerly, and iheir countenances 
expressed amazement mingled with fieree exulta- 
tion, I, however, paused reverently; and Cresar 
thus took up the word, " Fortune had a large share 
in our battles, but in yours, she must he all ; aid 
terror, the tyrant of war, must stupify the facul- 
ties of the soldier. Those formidable fires, the 
noise that accompanies them, must daxile the 
eyes, astound the ears, and strike a cbill to the. 
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^eart. This rrightful array of incvilablc tieatii, 
Tbrmed no pari of our warfare, where attack ad- 
I in it ted of defence. Death, in our battles, seemed 
I to hide his fierceness; but in yours, he makes a. 
display of all his horrors. If, among us, a cloud 
i of dust rahed by the wind has more than once 
I occasioned a defeat, certainly the obscurity which 
.'elopes your combatants must render them like 
^ madmen struggling in the dark. It grieves mc 
to sec valour so defrauded of his dues, that he 
lias become a mark for chance." " But," said I, 
desirous of discovering the opinion of this great 
general, " supposing that thou wert to carry on 
war with such weapons as ours, on what wouldst 
lliou fix thy altentioji !" " On what was ever my 
aim," he replied, " the rapidity of attack ; which, if 
useful in our case, must be of the first necessity in 
yours. You can have no better chance for victo- 
ry than to rush on and wrest those thunderbolts 
from your enemies." " Masterly opinion !" 
shouted a voice from the crowd in reply. Then 
Ca.'sar sank into a fit of abstraction, and his 
llioughlful eyes betrayed the intensity of his cal- 
cntalions and reflections on the new military en- 
gine that had been discussed. But Brutus, ab- 
ruptly turning to me, sternly remarked, " Since 
the tyrants of the earth have usurped the thunders 
of the skies, what swelling titles may now suit 
iheir measureless pride.*" With the dreaded attri- 
butes of Jove, I presume they have arrogated 
titles of as omnipotent authority as his. And, as 
thy Vatican rises superior to all, what pompous 
style has it been pleased to assume ."'" I coolly 
rsplied, the arrogant titles of power are sound* 
hateful to the ear, and rouse the heart to indigna- 
tion. Such of you as ascended the throne, term- 
i yourselves the august and the divine; but this 
irred monarch, moderalc amid alt bis fortune;,. 
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calls Limsclf the Servant of the Seivanls of God." 
" What modesty of language," cried Brutus, 
" and bow much at variance with his haughty dis- 
pensations of power !" I quietly added, " his 
dispensations were to man, not lo heaven. It is 
not inconsistent with propriety lo be as bold in 
bearing with tlie former, as humble and submis- 
sive towards the latter. It was necessary, also, lo 
acknowledge the divine source of so much great- 
ness." 

Brutus fell into deep reflection, aud Pomponius 
thus began: "You liave brought down to tbe 
present day your relation of a series of events, 
miraculous, by their ever prosperous course, and 
exceeding belief, by their uninterrupted progres- 
sion. But certainly there has never been any 
power, however just or wise, that could exist un- 
troubled by some hirking enemy or open foe. 
Sucli boundless authority carries in its nature the 
germs of envy and couteution. I therefore 
mistrust that perennial good fortune, which thou 
bast shown us displayed in the passage of tins 
sceptre, handed by so regular a transmission : 1 do 
not believe but ibal this throne has had some ter- 
rible enemy, wiio has threatened her with a ruin 
equal to her greatness." I replied, " how quick 
are the conceptions of minds unencumbered by 
tbe burthen that weighs upon mine ! as in a cleai- 
and immenstt mirror, all things lie open to your 
subtle vision. An extraordinary volume, written 
in a cave of Lybia, and arid as its sands, was 
ushered to the world by a mighty impostor, as a 
scroll dictated by inspiration, and he proclaimed 
biraself the prophet, of God. His eloquence was 
tbe sword, his argument bloodshed. He decapi- 
tated such as refused to yield assent to bis doc- 
trines, and tore open tbe hearts of those that re- 
coiled al his violence and odious deception. Yet, 
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such is the frenzy of 
measures, wfaicli should 

I abomination, spread and established it far and 
wide. That successful, sanguinary, and malevo- 
lent creed, the imp of fraud and nursling of fury, 
urally wag bound to hate the mild dominion 
of this empire of ptace. It burned with the 
spirit of rivalry, and was meant lo supplant or to 
surpass ours. lis fanatic and warlike adherents, 
were, by its promises, fired with the love of de- 
struction, and filled the earth with bloodshed and 
terror in the name of the Lord. Their daring 
violence and audacious valour, stuplfied the na- 
tions with surprise ; and the cralty Numidian, the 
fierce Moor, the subjects of Antiochus, of Mithri- 
dates, and of Alexander, received its yoke. 
Founded by treachery and terror, there then 
arose two formidable dynasties in Babylon and 
ByEantium, In the eyes of nations, their haughti- 
ness was contrasted by our humility; their op- 
pression, by our beneficence — each striving for 
the sanction of mankind. Never was there a more 
glaring instance uf the fatality of human error, 
than for wide nations to have received, as was the 
case, for the inspiration of the Eternal Spirit, a 
volume far inferior to any wrilten by man. To 
control this fearful insanity, the Vatican, earth's 
umpire, sent forth countless armies for many cen- 
turies, like deluging waves. Called together by 
the summons of St. Peter, of every sei, age, con- 
dition, and nation, they ventured across the dan- 
gerous seas, well pleased to surrender life in such 
a cause. And then, Rome, that had at first deso- 
lated the world, now repaired the evil, by checking 
the course of this monster of brutal ignorance and 
savage havoc. She may well boast, she herself 
-being without arms, that she directed those of all 
'•Europe against fierce Byiantiinn,cxpcnded for such 
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ail uiidcrlakiiig ihe irnasnres oflicr cliurclics, anil 
raiBed her glorious standard on tlie humbled 
Hellespont." Csesar, then, esteading liis riglii 
liand as if to demaod silence, exclaimed : " Tliou 
art extolling deeds instigated by this power, but 
uxeculed hy others. None of its sovereigns, it 
seems, could support the sight of battles. But 
DO leader ever obtained a sure obedience from 
his soldiers unless he was as fearless in fachig 
death as they. Her guidance of those enterpris- 
es, therefore, to us seems more a subject of won- 
der, than praise." " Thou seest, then," I answer- 
ed without embarrassment, " an order of tilings in 
this, totally new, and peculiarly betraying the 
intervention of heaven. — Even thy own admira- 
tion favours this opinion. It has, however, hap- 
pened that in this long successiion of pontiffs who 
wore the olive-wreath, one aspired to the laurel, 
and assumed thy name as an augury in favour of 
bis wishes. Though the state of the times for- 
bade his rising as he expected, yet there appeared 
in him no want of a greatness of mliid equal to 
such high fortune. He gave a new example, 
heading hts armies, and watching in person over 
the various subordinate offices of his empire. De- 
tractors were not wanting to blame him for what 
thou deemest requisite, judging it unseemly to 
bind the sacred temples with the helmet, and stain 
with blood the pure and merciful right hand, in- 
stead of praising his just and magnanimous de- 
signs, or what ought to incline to applause; his 
valour in executing thera." " Certainly," said 
he, " those who praise the wars inculcated by the 
Vatican, are inconsfstent in blaming him. For, 
between being the prime mover of these enter- 
prises or executing them in person, there is no dif- 
lerence, save the greater courage aud generosity 
of the latter measure." In order to withdraw 



I 



ROMAN NIGHTS. 



I 

I 



from tlie discussion, I tlien rpmarked : " Al pres- 
ent, after prodigies so many and so various, time, 
as if tired of producing them, flows with an even 
course, unmarked by extraordinary vicissitudes. 
The white banner of peace floats over the tri- 
umphal Capitol, inviting the mind to gentle and 
peaceful studies. A tranquil halo surrounds it, 
whose rays are unpolluted by the crimson hue of 
blood. — Thns Athens, when her age of martial 
glory was past, acquired a noble renown by 
opening her arms to ihe studies of the sage, and 
the delightful recreations of the refined and 
polished mind." 



CONCLUSION BY CICERO. 

In these and other remarks, our conversation 
wandered over a vast deld of discussion — like a 
ship traversing the boundless deep. Numerous 
and various were lUe queries of the Romans, 
anxious to understand these singular events of lat- 
ter times; and I related them with a spirit per- 
fectly free from prejudice. Tully, meanwhile, 
listening to me and to his fellow-countrymen, 
seemed to have forgotten his own eloquent powers. 
His silence of respect at length taught me to show 
the same reverence in turn. I ceased ; and he, 
as if aroused from deep abstraction, extended hi^ 
right hand, which had so often swayed the Comt- 
tia of the people, and the multitude reverentially 
crowded around him, as if he siili were speaking 
ffom the Rostrum. He then thus commenced : 
" Wilh revolutions here below, especially such as 
are of great moment, there seems necessarily com- 
bined some degree of violence and bloodshed. 
And, indeed, an excessive portion of power swell! 
(lie soul with insatiable ambition and excites i 
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Iiali'cd of obstacles and opposilion. TliU ambi- 
lian becomes a buraing tliirst, sucli us no draughts 
can allay. Tlie love of power increases wiili 
power, and spirits intoxicated willi successes 
ibal are simply fortunate, aspire next to such as 
■ire transccndant. Bui, in judging tins empire, it 
is better to moderate the rigour of our blame ; 
^v'c should remember that the immense authority 
it wielded was In the hands of men who were not 
exempt from the common frailties of our nature j 
It is nothing If some yielded lo (hose weak- 
nesses ; it would be surprising had none among so 
many betrayed the infirmities of earth. In all 
things, however, the human judgment Is liable to 
error, and still more so on subjects of the greatest 
importance. Ttnccd not then amaze us, that opi- 
nions are at variance concej-ninglhiEaslouishingeni- 
pire. Some, who fear its authority no longer, convert 
ilieir former humbleness into a haughtiness as ex- 
treme; and enraged at the necessity which once 
forced them to bow down before it, now in conse- 
quence exalt themselves the more cngrossingly. 
(Jlhcrs, forgetting the crowns ii has given them or 
supported, match its measureless favours with 
an ingratitude as boundless. Others ascribe its 
prosperous rise more to the general subversion of 
peace and order than to a belter cause; as if it had 
taken mankind off their guard, their mindsdarkened 
Hijth calamity, and their spirits enfeebled by dis- 
aster. But he who looks deeper will find that the 
great, lasting, and incalculable blessings which this 
high priestly power laboured to difl'use in those 
fierce ages, conciliated the minds of men in its 
favour, and thus Invested it with a sure authority, 
of which it availed itself by deep plan;, suited to- 
(he rudeness of mindsbut partially Illuminated. And 
let not any imagine that such great and surpassing 
euterprises can have been carried on century af- 
VoL. II. 13 
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tcr ceulury wiihout the maiisiry of iniellecu of es- i 
celling ingenuity and superior judgment. Bui if ■ 
any t^uarler of tbe earth has a complaint to bring 
ngainn the prosperity of this empire, surely it is 
uot our Italy. And where else can a subject of 
uny rank, even the lowest, aspire to a course to 
high, that he that was born a hind, shall have his 
ashes rest in the sepulchre of a king ? And indeed 
every event connected with this government is so 
different from the usual progress of all others, that 
as for myself, overwhelmed with amazement, I 
cannot conceal that it bears to me the odour of di- 
vinity. I rejoice, then, to see my native land 
flourishing for ever, as a means ever chosen by 
Providence for accomplishing the most wondrous 
revolutions that visit the earth." 

Scarcely had the phantom spoken thus, than he 
vanished among the myriads of shades. The as- 
sembled spectres began to rush round with a migh- 
ty sweep, like awhirlwind of clouds. Therethen 
broke from them mingled shrieks and cries, shouts 
und exclamations ; but all so confused, so blended in 
one inarticulate roar of voices, that not a word 
was distinguishable. It seemed to me iliat Tutly, 
while vanishing, cast on me a look more than usu- 
ally benign, and showed signs of regret. I saw 
in many also, of the other noble shades, the same ' 
tokens that their departure was not voluntary. I 
Hut all, in a few moments had melted into the J 
air; and 1 found myself alone, my eyes wandering I 
over the starry vault. Those serious and stem ' 
visages, however, are still present to my mind; 
those majestic voices still sound in my ears,- 
and those decisions are still echoing through 
heart. But among all the subjects and opin- 
: agitated and discussed in the empire of death, 
ine conclusion is, of all others, the deepest im- 

■■^aed upon my mind : that ilie loftiest geniuses 
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always temper their reflections on remarkable 
events with due moderation ; and that from their 
very hearts, they abhor as a vulgar and idle free- 
dom, all lightness and raillery in serious reasoning : 
while they never without just caution give an 
opinion when the novel and stupendous causes of 
extraordinary and singular affairs are submitted 
to their inspection. 

From that time till now^ the author of the pre* 
ceeding pages has sought m vain for another 
meeting with those apparitions. 



THE END. 



NOTES TO VOLUME U. 



(I aiiil-2). Tl.e (naxims of Sallast, were Iranslalcd bj 
eiixabelh orEngland into English, and by Don Gabriel, In- 
I'anta ofSpain, into Spanish. 

(3). Tlio tno Frenob Sovereigns, who translated Ctewr's 
Commentaries, were Heurj IV. and Louis XIV. Henry IV. 
Iranslated two books of the Commentaries ; Lis raanuscripl 
was placed in llie library of the king ; Desnoyera, Secretary 
of Stale, look it tbenco to ehow it to Louis XIII., and it lias 
Tierer been forthcoming since. (Vid. L'abbfi Brizard, De 
l^itmour de Henri IV. pour tea Ultrea.) Louis XIV. trans- 
lated the first book, and titled it, Tke war of Ike Sioiss. Hi^ 
work was published id fotiQ — 1651. 

(S.) Alexander do Medecia.electedduke and prince abso- 
lute of Floreaoe in 1332, rendered liimaelf odious to the 
people by his cmeltiK and dissolule life. The Florentines 
felt heavily the loss of their liberty; and secret cneinje? 
were excited against him eveD in his own household. Loren- 
zo dc Medeeis, a relative, instigated by Filippo Sirozai, a 
zealous republican, invited the Duke to his house under pre- 
tence of some debauch, and at night stabbed bim: January, 
5lh, 1537. 

^&). Nicolai Rienzi, as he termed himself, by name Cla- 
brini, was the son of a water-carrier and tavern keeper, who 
gave him an cducatioD far bbove his rank. By reading Ibn 
tilassinB and studying aacietit remains, his mind grew familial' 
vilh the heroic freedom of Rome : and he devised, and for b 
while, successfully advanced a project of restoring the re- 
pablic. A prepossessing exterior and insintiating manners, 
furthered his views with the common people. He was di^ni- 
Ged with the titles of tribune, knigbt, and senator, and be- 
came the terror of the aristocracy. He exercised for some 
time the supreme power in Rome, but was banished at las! 
b; Ihe intrigues of the nobles. He returned to Rome in the 
disguise of a pilgrim during the jubilee of 1330, — failed in 
an attempt lo assassinate Che Pope's Legate, and took refuge 
at Prague, Through the favour of Clement VI., he was per- 
mitted to relurn to Italy, and to resume some portion of his 
luiiner powers ; but his character had been changed by hi'! 
seven veal's ofadrenliires; gnd hs estranged from him ahlie 



rI74 
ibe nol 
rromtl 
(61. 



NOTEF. 



ibles and ibe people bj bia sternness and haue;btine9^. 
'as slain in a riot, A. D. 1354, just as be wm escaping 
from tbe Capitol in flames. 

(6). Lucca, a repubbc of Ifaly, tbe terrilory of wbicb is 
from about 30 to 35 miles iiilctigtb, and from 15 to 20 in 
breadth, 

(7). AEidrca Doria, refused to accept from Charles V. the 
sovereignly of Genoa. He was termed the father of his- 
country, and deservedly, for bis great Gerrioes; but, about 
the year 1547, two conspiracies were raised against btm by 
the Count Fieschi, and Julio Cibo ; — nhicb both failed, and 
Doria cootinued to enjoy tbe public esteem till tbe day of hi< 
death, which happened in 1560, at tlie age of ninety-two. 

(8). This sentence is in imitation of the epitaph of Raphael, 
by his intimate and firm friend Cardinal Bembo. 

(9). The tomb of Tasso, in the churcb of tlie Convent of 
St. Onufrio, on the delightfiil and verdant Janiculan Hill. 
A monument mas to have been erected over it by Cardinal 
Cistius, bnt his intentions were diverted from the purpose by 
oilier objects, and to tbis day the grave of Tasso has qi '' 

mark than aslabp'B'^ea ny xne tirtiUii '"■- •~—"''" 

^'earing this «liort notice, — 

TorquBii TMSi 
Hoe.neiisKiutuiMtaupl 
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